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	1. Chapter 1 SSM

**First story for the new year, me and and fellow writer Rumbling Night Cutter are co writing this story. Something we both thought of doing so as I do one chapter, rumbles will do the next one and so on so forth. So here it is a crossover of HTTYD with Ironman. **

**So heres chapter 1 done by me. Rumbles is next chapter**

**Chapter 1**

Darkness.

That's all I see, darkness.

Yet I hear sounds.

Voices to be exact

But not English speaking.

More foreign, I wonder what they're saying?

Suddenly I close my eye's as a blinding light comes into my vision.

As I slowly open my eye's to adjust to the light I notice that I'm in a rocky room surrounded by men in camouflage uniforms.

My guess and I'm not trying to be a smart ass about this, but they might be soldiers.

No shit Sherlock.

Looking around to take in my surroundings, I notice one thing in front of me.

A camera pointing right at me.

Oh great now I know what's going on.

I'm being held for ransom.

I hear what appears to be the leader, talking into the camera while pointing his dirty finger at me.

I can't make out his face except a mustache and a big build but nothing compared to my dad.

Dad! Oh shit he's going to be so pissed at me.

If I make it out of here of course.

I wonder if they tied my legs together?

'Lets see, right foot' I thought as I wiggle my right foot realising that they haven't tied it up.

That's good which only leaves my left foot to check.

But as I begin to wiggle it I realise there's no wiggle in my foot.

In fact I can't feel my foot.

I look down in horror as I see nothing but a stump wrapped in bloody bandages where my left leg used to be.

Realising that my leg if gone I start to breathe heavy.

Oh great I'm hyperventilating.

*WHACK!*

I open my eye's again and feel a pain at the back of my head.

"ouch!" I yell as I rub the back of my head feeling a lump in the process.

As I open my eye's I notice the room has change to a room full of bits of metal and warheads of different sizes.

Laying back down, I try to process what the hell happened to me to get me here.

**One Week Ago**

"Five!"

"Four!"

"Three!"

"Two!"

"One!"

*Pop of a cork"

"Happy New Year!"

New years day in the conference centre of Haddock Industries, the biggest company in arms and technology owned by the biggest man (and I mean that quite literally) in the business.

Stephen "Stoick" Haddock.

Now you're probably wondering why the nickname Stoick?

Well if truth be told when it comes to business deals he shows no mercy in his clientele, either they work to his agreements or not at all.

Maybe he was more like this after losing my mother when I was an infant that drove him to be more harsh, gods know why.

But as I explained this is Haddock Industries.

We create and deal with top of the line technology and high grade weapons which we give to those who can afford it, usually the government or the military.

Always some conflict around the world which means business is always booming.

And its a reason we have a new years party going on.

With sales at an all time high.

Everyone one in my dad company is having a great time.

Everyone except one person.

Me Henry "Hiccup" Haddock the Third.

Great nickname and all because of one particular reason.

I'm a runt as so many call me.

It never mattered that I was the owners son, they still called me that.

After a while, I got used to it.

But as I said everyone was enjoy the party except for me,because while they were enjoying champane with the big wigs upstairs, I was downstair in maintenance trying to fix the arc reactor because someone thought it be fun to use it as a toilet.

And the reason why?

Because it was something I invented.

You see I'm an inventor, I see it, I draw it, I make it.

And that's the reason I'm down here, by myself because no one knows how it works.

Except me.

But that still doesn't stop people coming down here to bug me.

"heeeeeey useless!" I hear from the most annoying cousin ever to walk the face of the earth.

*Sigh* "hello Snotlout, goodbye Snotlout" I reply back in a unimpressed voice, like I have time to deal with Stan "Snotlout" Jorgenson.

"Aww what's the matter wittle cuz? Somebody go wee wee on your toy?" He said in a childish voice making the others behind him laugh.

"yeah your little friend Trevor or Tuffnut whatever you call him is now in the medical bay trying to get the feeling back in his testicles after his pissed on my toy" I said trying to hold my anger.

"well everyone knows its your fault for building this stupid thing" he said trying to get under my skin.

"oh yeah Snotlout, I really shouldn't of said 'hey Tuffnut how about you take a piss on this powerful reactor, I bet its real safe'" I said dripping with sarcasm.

But in honesty its not the first time I was blamed for my inventions, and all by the stupid one's.

There was my sonic gun I made to subdue an enemy and not kill them, unfortunately someone put one of the components in backwards and the whole thing backfired on the user making him soil himself.

And the time I made a pair of jet boots but after I told not to go to full impulse power (to which they ignored me on) they decided to do it anyway, which flew all the way to the power generator knocking out the power to the building. Boy did my dad swear that day, and I got the full blast of it.

But this, this was a great invention, it provided plenty of energy to light up the whole of Berk ten times over and its cost no fossil fuels to use. Making it cleaner.

But I was still going to get it in the neck for this incident.

And if it wasn't my dad's disappointment telling it was Snotlout and his fists.

Which I hear from his cracking knuckles was about to happen.

Well that was until a certain blond girl came in.

"what's going on here?"

That is Astrid Hofferson, future fighter pilot (and youngest if they allowed a sixteen year old to fly that quick), top fighter in her age group, followed by Snotlout.

Now you'd think at this point that they would be a couple for both being top fighters but no matter how many time he flirts with her, she always turns him down by means of breaking a part of his body.

Now another bit of information to know we used to be friends when we were younger me and Astrid, but that all changed when her uncle Finn was the tester of my sonic gun.

Like I said, if they made sure the components were in the right way then it wouldn't of happened.

Sufficed to say he quit after that feeling too embarrassed to face his peers, she never believed me at all and stopped talking to me afterwards.

So Imagine her hatred when she found out she was my bodyguard.

"what? Oh nothing babe just teaching useless here what I think of his inventions" Snotlout replied casually like it was a normal thing to do.

Astrid however was not impressed and she demonstrated it by walking up to him and twisting his right arm all the way behind him "first off. Don't! Ever! Call! Me!Babe!" she yelled adding more force to her grip "and second that's the bosses son so even if you don't like him, remember he's still above you!" she finished pushing him away to which he ran off not wanting any more punishment.

But she wasn't finished yet as she turned round to me, eye's burning into mine.

"and you! you need to stand up for yourself! man up start working on this.." she said poking me in the chest and arms "instead of all this useless junk!" she gestured to the arc reactor to which I found insulting.

Of course I'm not one for confrontation so I say nothing.

Seeing herself get frustrated she growls and storms off towards the door she came from before turning around "oh by the way your dads looking for you, he's up in his office" she said before slamming the door shut.

Oh great I wonder what my dad wants?

Most likely going to punish me for Tuffnuts numb nuts.

Sighing I decide to get it over with and accept what's coming to me.

**Astrid**

*Bang!*

Stupid stupid Hiccup!

*Bang! Bang!*

Why won't he stand up for himself? Its not so hard!

*Bang! Bang!*

Its like he has a liking for pain.

*Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!*

He just gets me so "Ahhh!"

*Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Click. Click. Click*

I throw my gun down ready to reload until I hear a voice behind me.

"yep Astrid I think you got them all" I look around to see a friend of mine.

Fredrick "Fishlegs" Ingerman.

Top record holder in the company, re alphabetised the whole data system and dispite his large size, his heart is just as large so I was surprsed to see him at the shooting range until I saw the book in his hand.

"what you want Fishlegs?" I said trying not to lose my temper.

He started getting nervous as he starts pointing at his book and the targets lined up.

"j-just checking the data on the target computers, to help with some of the soldiers range attacks" he said as he slowly walks over to one of the monitors looking at the latest results.

In this case mine.

"so...what did hiccup do to you this time to get you mad?" he asked in a casual voice.

Now it was my turn to be nervous "I-I don't know what you mean?" I said turning around to reload my gun again.

"now you don't fool me Astrid, when you're angry you tend to put more kill shot into the targets than needed" he said looking at the targets "and I got to say if that target was a cat, you would of killed all nine of it's lives, so indicates Hiccup pissed you off good and proper..." he then turned to me crossing him arms "so what did he do?".

Knowing that once Fishlegs had a question to ask, he'll not shut up till it was told, so to save me having to shoot him later I give in.

*sigh*

"Its just that he's so, so Hiccup! He doesn't like weapons, he doesn't like war, all he does is invent ways to not kill, but his inventions alway backfire, he never learns! he just carries on retuning them to work! Why an't he like us!?" I shout out finally taking a deep breath to calm down and straighten myself up as I look at Fishlegs.

Who just smiles.

"better?" was all he said.

I smile back "yeah, a bit thanks".

Then I notice him looking at my gun.

"Astrid, may I examine your gun please?" he asks me.

A little confused I hand him over the gun as he looks at it carefully.

"Nice weapon, custom made looking at it" he says before looking at the targets I shot at "fifteen shot limit?" he ask as I nod still looking confused.

"Interesting" I hear him say.

"what's interesting?" I ask him as he looks at me.

"well judging from the look of it, it resembles the standard desert eagle's we give to the guards around here but they have a nine shot limit with the point three fifty seven magnums they use, this can take six rounds more at ease but..." he stops as he feels the weight of the fully loaded weapon before speaking again "feels lighter" he hands me my gun back as I examine it "I got to say whoever made that for you really knew what he was doing" he smiles as he gathers up his book and pen before leaving "well thats all the data I need for tonight, see you later Astrid" he stops before looking at me again "oh and don't forget you're escorting Hiccup to the airport on friday" he reminds before heading out.

Great what a way to spend a new year taking useless to the airport.

Well better get some sleep

At least today's wednesday.

**Hiccup**

As I get out of the elevator to the top floor of the build and look at double large doors in front of me reading "Stephen Haddock, CEO" I start to panic at what would happen in there

Okay Hiccup breathe in and out, in and out.

After all its not my first time up here.

I start to knock on the door hoping he's not in.

But the universe hates me.

"come in"

Sighing at my misfortune I open one of the large doors to see a large desk with an equally large man looking over some paperwork.

"er y-you wanted to see me d-dad?" I ask nervously as he looks up at me before standing up and towering over me.

No big achievement there.

"yes Hiccup, it has come to my attention that you need to learn more about the buisness side of this company before you can become involved" he said to me before walking over to the gigantic window overlooking the other buildings of Haddock Industries before speaking again.

"so after speaking with the other board of directors, including Alvin..."

I would like to add that Alvin Anderson is my dad second in command and one of his oldest friends, besides Gareth 'Gobber' Belch who has been missing for over a year now.

"I have decided that on friday, you are going on a flight to Afghanistan to demonstrate the new missiles that'll help the troops win this war. Do this and I'll give you permission to use your inventions lab again, providing they stay in there. Deal?" he said waiting for me to answer.

"but I can't sell weapon that'll kill and you know that!" I said to him which didn't faze him one bit.

"this is serious Henry! You need to stop all...this!" he said waving his hand in my direction.

"you just gestured to all of me" I said with a dull tone.

"so do we have a deal" he asked again.

"I'm not getting out of this am I?" I said but again no reaction.

"deal!" he shouted getting a little angry.

Sighing I give up "deal".

Smiling he puts his hands on top of my shoulders "good" he says before walking over to his jacket on the back of his chair and putting it on.

"right I'll be off on a business trip to New York for a few day so I'll see you when you get back" he says before walking out of the door, leaving me in the large office all by myself.

Well got till friday, might as well head down to the garage and work on my own personal project that I've been doing since I first got my license.

And with that I head to the elevator and down to the lower levels.

**Friday Morning**

**Astrid**

"Hiccup!" I shout looking for him all over the place but no sign.

For twenty four hours he's been missing and now he needs to be found so we can get going to the airport.

Last place to look is the garage, but why would he been in here?

Until I hear a familiar voice.

Well singing more like.

"#Living easy, Loving free. Season ticket on a one way ride. Asking nothing, Leave me be. Taking everything in my stride...#"

That can't be him can it?

But as round the corner where the singing came from my suspicions were confirmed.

It was Hiccup and he was working on something that looked amazing.

A black motorbike with a dark blue streak running through it.

Carbon fibre body and wheels, looks like it was designed for speed.

But he couldn't of made that could he?

I shook that thought out of my head remember why I was looking for him adn start to tap his shoulder.

"# I'm on the highway to helaahhhh!" he screams as he looks up and see me over him.

"A-astrid, hey Astrid w-what are you doing here?" he say nervously at me to which I roll my eye's.

"Its friday stupid, we need to get going now!" I say pulling him up before I let him go.

"Oh yeah, I nearly forgot. Well can you do me a favor and take my bag into the car and go without me and I'll catch up with you in a bit?" he ask as I glare at him.

"you do realise I drive a porsche nine eighteen? and will be going at top speed to get you there on time?" I said to him as I point to the siver car next to us.

He just shrugs "don't worry I'll be there" he says with a sly smile on his face.

Is he challenging me?

Then so be it.

"we'll see" was all I said as I grab his bag and chuck it into the passenger seat of the car before getting into the drivers side, turned on the engine and took off through the garage and towards the main exit of Haddock Industries and on towards the highway.

For five minutes I hear nothing.

That was until I get a phone call.

It was Hiccup.

I hit the speaker button and answer "hello"

"hello Astrid how far are you from the airport?" he asks.

A bit puzzled but answer his question "I'm about ten miles away" I replied looking at my sat nav at where I am.

"well what a coincidence, so am I" he said confusing me.

That was until I heard the sound of a revved up engine and a black motorbike speeding past me.

On top of the bike was someone in a black leather suit and black helmet with a dark blue stripe on top of it just like that bike.

The rider waved at me before speeding all the way past me.

"Hiccup was that you? How the hell did you get here that quick!?" I shouted down the phone.

"sorry...in...a...tunnel" he replied hanging up the phone before I could shout.

"there's no tunnel you son of a half troll! Grrr!" I was shouting at no one.

Right he might be fast but I know my shortcuts to the airport that'll get me there in no time.

Try and beat will you?

With that I turn onto the nearest exit and head for the smaller roads.

A little bumpy but its the quickest way to get there, he'll hit rush hour traffic at this rate and I'll have victory.

I smile when I see in the distance the control tower to the airport.

As I get to the security barrier, I show my ID card and they let me in and I drove to the gate where the Haddocks private jet awaits me.

But I frown as I get there, laying on the ground with his eye's closed and his auburn hair blowing in the wind is...

"Hiccup!" I shout as he opens up one eye and grins.

He pretends to yawn before sitting up "oh what took your time? I've been here for hours" he said with a smirk.

Okay now that's pissed me off, I grab his bag get out of the car and with one swing I throw his stupid bag right into his stomach knocking the wind out of him.

Now that made me feel better as he groans on the floor.

Smirking, I walk up to him and lift him up.

"now come on you, it'll be time to take off, now remember your speech and what you are selling" I tell him as I drag him up to the plane and into his seat.

"yeah yeah" he said not looking impressed.

"well whatever, if you're not careful you're more likely to lose your leg" I said as I walk towards the door before turning to Hiccup, smiling "good luck" I say as I leave the plane and watch as they close the doors and the plane starts to head to the runway and take off.

Somehow I have a bad feeling about something with him leaving.

But it might be nothing.

**One long and drunk flight across the world later**

**Hiccup**

"Ouch, I'm never drinking ever again" I say to myself as I slowly walk down the stairs towards my armed escort to the military camp where I have to act like a salesman and sell these people missiles.

Yeah its like selling a fat man a burger.

What could possibly go wrong.

Oh I wish I kept my big mouth shut.

Because as we passed over an open area we were ambushed.

"stand your ground!, Haddock!, out of the car now!" I hear someone shout over the gun fire and explosions going off.

As we got out of the car one minute and explosion happened just where we were sitting, blowing up the car.

But as the bullets fly, I realise that most of the soldiers on our convoy are dead or dying, realising it'll be me next.

Oh gods this is it. Seventeen years old and I'm going to meet my maker.

And then it happened.

A missile landed near me with the words 'Haddock Industries' printed on it.

Oh the irony, a device that my dads company created about to destroy a Haddock.

"Oh shi..."

*Boom!*

I flew over ten yard from where I was, my left leg was on fire.

I'm starting to black out.

**Present time**

So that's what happened?

Well that's explains how I ended up here but what about my leg?

I start to sit up until a hand gently grabs my shoulder to keep me down.

"it's best if you lay still lad, you took a wee hit after that blast" I hear a familiar scottish accent.

I turn my head and smile to see a man with a long braided mustache one arm and one leg with a smile I remember back in my childhood until he went missing.

"Gobber!"


	2. Chapter 2 RNC

**Hello, fans of supersandman86. This isn't him. This is Rumbling Night Cutter here. You might know me from things such as Guardian Night Fury/Ghosts of the Night Fury, the Gang, and Rebuilding Your Life. Sandy and I are going to take turns doing the chapters of Iron Fury. So, I hope you enjoy my contribution to the story.**

I stared at Gobber dumbly. This guy had been missing for months and months. He was about to be presumed dead, they had the funeral planned and everything. But here he was, in all his fat one-armed, one-legged glory, grinning down at me with a huge gap in severely neglected teeth.

This guy was practically my uncle, me casa su casa and everything. He'd been to all of my birthdays, helped my with my inventions, and even defended me from Snot and the twins on multiple occasion.

"GOBBER?!" I yelled in shock, then looked down. There was something wired into the center of my chest, a car battery attached to it. That, and the fact that I NO LONGER HAD A LEFT LEG made me freak out.

"Gahhhhhhhhh!" I yelled, crawling backwards and away from him. The car battery clanked and fell to the ground, dragging me with it. My face hit concrete, knocking the wind out of me.

"Well, I may have been away for a while, but not much has changed with ye has it?" He planted his hand and prosthetic blowtorch on his hips, giving me a deadpan look from above.

Yep, that's Gobber. Where do you think I got my sociable personality. It certainly wasn't from Dad, was it?

I scrambled up, but couldn't get to my feet, because, well, I was down one, so I settled for just sitting up and looking at my practically-uncle with an utterly bewildered expression.

What was going on? Where was I? Where was my leg? Why was I a cyborg now with this thing wired into me? I was freaking out, and freaking out badly. I just stared at him, open mouthed.

"Wha-What da, what the- what the fu-"

"I know your scared, ma boy," he said, holding his arms out placently. "But ye got to calm down. Yer hearts beating too fast, it's getting to much for the magnet to take."

I looked at the machine in my chest. It was starting to smoke and steam a little, and I did what I always found was wise, unless I disagreed. I took deep, steady breaths, in and out, in and out. Slowly and steadily, forcing my heart to calm down.

The machine stopped shorting out, and I took a deep intake of air through my nose, then let it out in a big puff.

"Ye good now, boy?" Gobber asked, putting a hand on my shoulder.

"Yeah," I said, and gulped. "Yeah, I think so. I-I'm all right. What happened?"

"Ye were ambushed," he said getting up, using a rag to clean his blowtorch. "By a gang called the outcasts. Savage is their leader. They want your father to turn over money and weapons to them."

"How much," I asked in a shaking voice. It was getting very hard to stay calm. TERRORISTS?! Well, that's just great! I'll probably get blamed for this too!

It's your fault for being in the car, Useless, I could practically hear Snotlout saying.

"I don't know," Gobber continued, and put down the rag he was using. "But I do know its a lot. and that if he doesn't, Savage will kill us both."

Well that's just great. I threw up my hands and let them fall back down to my sides. "Well, were finished then."

"Now don' say tha'," Gobber protested.

"There's no way he'll pay a ransom for me. I mean, he doesn't even like me, and your supposed to be dead, so he'll think I'm lying about you," I said.

"Oh come on, he's not that bad."

"Really? He never listen at to me, not about inventions or work. He doesn't even ask me how my day went when we eat dinner. We just... Sit there in complete silence. And-and when he does listen, he always has this-this look on his face, like someone messed up one of the weapons he ordered."

I puffed out my chest and took a bodybuilder pose. "Excuse me, worker," I said in an imitation of my father's voice in his "Stoick the Vast," tone. "I ordered an extra large cannon with ammo canisters, extra justice and valor built in. This here, this is a talkin' water pistol!"

He looked at me with a deadpan glare, and crossed his arm and blowtorch. "Oh come on. It's not so much what ye look like, it's what-it's more like what's inside that disgusts him utterly."

I gave him the same look back.

"That-that REALLY helps Gob," I said, my voice coated in sarcasm. "That you-thank you soooooo much for that."

"Anything to help," he said, and I shook my head.

"Well, what about this?" I asked, gesturing at... Well, all of me. I was scraped up, amputated, there was a bandage around my head, and I was apparently a cyborg now, so, yeah.

"You took a bad blast to the leg," he answered, his voice going somber and serious. "There wasn't a lot left of it to save, and then there was yer chest."

He walked over to me and tapped the machine with one big, meaty finger. "Shrapnel. Digging into yer heart. Places 'round her, they call people with your condition, "the walking dead." Usually last about a week at most, before they're slowly, painfully stabbed in the heart by the shrapnel. Bad, bad way to go. But this thing here is a magnet. It's keeping the bad stuff away from there."

I looked up at him wide eyed. "You-you saved me?"

"Well, most of you," he answered. "That bit there, in yer chest. That's my handiwork." He said with a smile, then hoisted me up, back to the bed. He planted me on it with simple force, putting a reassuring hand on my shoulder.

"There's somethin' else boy," he said quietly. "They-they want you to build ye father's weapons. Like tha' repulsor missile you were sellin."

My mouth dropped open in shock. No, I couldn't believe they'd make me do this. I couldn't do that. And it wasn't just the basic 'I can't it's against my morals,' sort of thing, but I was a universally known screw up, a failure. Nothing I made ever worked right, or it least it didn't because nobody listened to me on how to use it. It's not my fault I made a lot of mistakes with the inventions when I was younger. A few mess ups, and suddenly everything you made could blow up in their faces.

But that wasn't the point. They... They wanted me to build stuff for them. They actually wanted what. I could make. They...

They took my leg and made me a cardiac and locomotion cripple for the rest of my left. There was no way I would be building even a toy gun with a "Pow!" Flag for them. No way. Not ever. They could go shoot themselves.

"No," I said stoically. "I'm not building anything for them. Not now, not ever."

"That's easy to stay lad. But it might not be so easy to follow through if yer doin' it for selfish reasons. If it's just for revenge for yerself, yer gonna break easily."

"Well, what do you suggest-"

The door suddenly burst open, and people garbed in Arabic clothing, carrying Haddock Industries guns. They surrounded us, guns cocking and pointed at us. Gobber slowly detached his blowtorch and set it on one of the tables, and put his arm and stump up. I placed the car battery beside me and did the same.

"What is this," I asked as they started talking in a foreign language I didn't recognize. I looked around at them, bewildered, and my heart started speeding up. The machine sparked once and began to short out a bit.

I tired to calm myself down, but it was hard when there were men with guns aiming at them and talking in what sounded like aggressive tones. I needed to replace this thing and soon, not only was the car battery loathsome and cumbersome, it was inefficient and would just get in the way. Plus, it's stamina sucked.

I grimaced as the man with the large bushy mustache walked up. "Hello, Haddock," he said in a gravely voice. Man his teeth were worse than Gobber's, it was disgusting.

"Savage, I'm guessing," I responded cooly, giving him a scathing glare. He chuckled and and folded his arms behind him, walking in a circle behind him. The outcasts around me backed away as he got closer, but still trained their guns on me.

"So, this is the son of Stoick the Fatso," he sneered, and I just continued glaring.

"I take after my mother."

"Evidently," he agreed. "But that is not why your here, is it now?"

"What," I said in fake shock. "It's not? Oh, and her I was thinking this was the place where you discuss linage, who you look like, how your life is goin-UG!"

That last bit was because Savage had smacked me with the back if his hand. My head jerked to the side, and I felt a little blood leak out of my now split lip. I shook my head and spit, trying to get the blood away.

"No, you little smartass," he snarled. "Your here to build me weapons. Weapons like the repulsor missile and others with similar potency, do you hear me boy?"

"I hear you," I groaned, still reeling in pain from the blow. "But...gonna be having a little trouble with the following through part. Not really... Feeling like it. Don't really feel like it's the best thing for me ya know. I mean..."

I took a deep breath and looked at the ground as warm blood still dripped from my bottom lip. Man I was a wreck, caked in mud, half dead, and a few pounds lighter than my already severely meter weight.

"I mean," I said. "Making weapons of mass destruction would kinda... Kinda weigh down on my conscience, you know, considering your gonna murder hundreds upon hundreds of innocent people with them."

I finally looked up to meet Savage's eyes. "So my answer... Is no."

He was beat red with anger, and huffed. He raised his fist, and brought it down on my face. A blossom of pain ripped across my cheek. Something warm and wet flooded over my head, down my cheek and dribbled off of my chin.

"You will make me those weapons," he growled. "Your your gonna die. Ransom..." He slammed his fist down on my face again, and this time my head felt fuzzy. "Or no ransom."

I shook my head deftly, and clutched at the car battery. I looked at my chest, at the device Gobber had used to save my life. Suddenly I saw something in its place. Something round and glowing, and brimming with energy. A perfect battery. Perfect, perfect perfect.

"No."

**Astrid**

I wandered around Hiccup's house. Mr. Haddock lived in a bigger house near by, so his son had this place, looking over the sea, all to himself. Stoick had me... House sitting for Hiccup while he was in Afghanistan. At first I was indignant, but when I had seen the gorgeous house, my anger had simmered down a little. The inside was a mix of elegant designing and sloppy living.

Expensive furniture was littered with empty pizza boxes and half made machinery. A robotic arm with the label DUM-E was wandering about, picking up things and putting them back where they were supposed to be.

I picked up one of the machines and studied it. The thing seemed to be some kind of helmet. It was black and shaped like a human head and face. It had bright green eye visors and a thin line where the mouth should be. Most of the face could be drawn up like a visor, and the thing was textured like scales. There were ridges hear the back, almost like bunny ears. But somehow that made it seem more awesome.

Truth be told, it was... Amazing. When I looked at the inner workings, I was astounded.

This wasn't in any store that I knew of, and it certainly wasn't Haddock Industries. It was something else... It was an invention that Hiccup didn't turn over to his father for profit.

I honestly felt a little guilty then.

I thought Snot and the Twins were annoying, but I never gave anything Hiccup made a chance, just like them. And I was supposed to be his bodyguard.

I shook my head and looked at the place I had gotten it from. There was a label on the stand it had been placed on. "Survival helmet MK1," I read. "Meant for harsh conditions and a way to send, receive and store information more efficiently. Do not turn over till perfected."

I pursed my lips and looked it over one last time, before putting it back down and sitting on the couch. No more thinking about useless, I decided. Now it was time to just do my job... And house sit, as much as it displeased me.

I turned on the TV and instantly a news report came on.

"Convoy in Afghanistan ambushed," the report read, while the reporter spoke. "Earlier this week a military convoy traveling the desert was ambushed by the Terrorist group knows as the Outcasts. The cargo was meager weapons and ammo, but the soldiers and drivers were all found dead outside the vehicles."

I clenched my fists in anger. I hated terrorists. No good cowards who killed for their own personal gain, not for country or horror or anything. Given the chance, I would gladly wipe them all out.

But I was not prepared at all for what the reporter said next.

"However, aboard the convoy was Henry Haddock, son and heir of the infamous Stephen Haddock, head of Haddock industries. Henry was aboard the convoy on his way back from a sales pitch. His body was not found in the carnage, so it can only be assumed the Outcasts have taken him hostage. It is currently unknown if the young Haddock is dead, or something possibly far worse."

I looked at the screen in horror. Hiccup... Dead or missing. That kid... I didn't like him, but he was always, well, there. He was always doing something, always in the background, always doing something or other.

And the bike... And the helmet. Ok, maybe he wasn't completely incompetent, but he did mess up a lot. And he did shame my uncle with that idiotic device... But he didn't deserve terrorists!

I looked at the survival helmet, and suddenly its green eye holes seemed to be glaring at me blaming me for its creator's death or capture. I grimaced and looked at the ground. I had never thought highly of him, not since we were friends when we were little, but I did think he was an ok person. He was a gracious looser, I knew that. And he liked to build things, but they always blew up in his face.

He never changed. He couldn't change, I realized. He wasn't strong, he wasn't good with a gun. His heart wasn't even in it. Give him an enemy and a gun and he would probably drip the gun and try to talk it out.

But was that really such a bad thing?

I felt sick to my stomach and switched off the television deciding to go to bed early. And then, in the morning, I would go ask for Stoick's permission to help in the search for his son. I was his bodyguard, after all.

Its time I start doing my job.

**Hiccup**

I took in a shuddering breath. My face was bloody and my head hurt like hell. Gobber was being restrained from intervening, but barely.

I coughed up a mixture of blood and spittle and looked at my captor with a scowl.

"The answer is still no," I growled, and his anger seemed to increase ten fold if that were possible. He raised his fist to hit me again, but then seemed to reconsider the act.

"All right then," he said smoothly. "All right. So you don't want to cooperate. That's fine, that's fine. But, and this is just a little side note, something you should take into consideration."

He grabbed me by the shirt and pulled me forward. I seized the car battery so that wouldn't fall and held it under my arm. I wobbled as I was forced to stand on only one leg, and braced my hand against one of the tables.

"As soon as that ransom comes in I'm gonna take you in front of your father. I'm gonna let him look at you as I cut your head clean off, let him watch as you die in utter, and intense agony, Haddock. Do I make myself clear?"

I searched his face. He wasn't bluffing. He would do that. I would... I would die. Now that was a scary notion, but thinking about it would only short out Gobber's machine and make me die quicker. I needed a plan. I needed a way to get out of here.

There was only one way to do that: convince them I was on their side. "Fine," I snapped. "I'll makes your damn missiles. But, I need supplies. And I need time. I need to make something more efficient than this thing."

He took on a look of shock for a moment, then it was quickly replaced by a pleased look. This man was brutal, cruel, and sadistic. I wouldn't be making any weapons for him. But I needed a way to get out of here.

I needed something to help me not get shot.

I needed armour. And I needed weapons. And I was surrounded by stuff to make it. I just needed to be clever enough to use it.

The Next Day

I went to work with the forge in my prison. I was focusing in what needed to be done as the new arc reactor glowed brightly in my chest. It was a quick throw together device that wouldn't stand up to major league stress, but it was more than enough to take on keeping my heart alive, no matter what pace it was beating.

Pumping the bellows, the coals began to glow brightly. I pushed them up and down, the huffing and puffing coming from them becoming a steady tempo. My age group mocks me for being weak and frail, but what they didn't know is that I actually did have some arm strength.

When the coals were a satisfactory heat, I stopped pumping the bellows and put on a pair of thick gloves and a welding mask. My face was a sculpture of somberness an determination, and I took the sheet of metal and began to pound what I wanted into existence.

I needed a way out.

BANG!

I needed a way to escape.

BANG!

I needed a way to get revenge for my heart and my leg.

BANG!

I needed to avenge the soldiers on the convoy.

BANG!

I needed to get back home.

BANG!

To prove I wasn't a failure to my Father, to Snotlout, Ruff and Tuff, and to... Astrid.

BANG!

When I was finished, I took the newly formed metal with tongs and walked over to where Gobber was sitting, reading a small book that was in his real hand. I planted the fruits of my labour down on front of him and stared at him with hard determination.

"What's this?" He asked.

"This," I gestured to the thing now on the table. It was a mask designed. To intimidate. It had a jawline in it, with the design of many long teeth poking out of the lower jaw. A horn poked out from between the eye holes, and a ragged frill of metal was behind the front. I had used the smaller hammer to texture it like scales. The metal had a blue-grey quality to it, but rust had formed so that part of it looked a little red.

"This is our way out of here Gobber."
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**Chapter 3**

**Hiccup**

"Our way out of here?" Gobber asks as I hand him the mask to look at while I start taking apart a few of the warheads with a screwdriver in my hands.

"Yep that's right Gobber you see, last night after working on this" I explain while gesturing to the mini arc reactor in my chest "I thought how it could power my heart for fifty life times or…" I give him a grin making him quite nervous.

"Power something big up for fifteen minutes…." I scramble around getting pieces of paper with odd designs on.

One piece laid on top of the other until the design became clear as day, a suit of armor.

"….mainly this" I finished off allowing Gobber to take in the design.

The design, like the mask, is scaled iron stopping bullet from entering inside it but enough flexibility to move in, however since I need to work fast and in conditions like this, it will be bulky and may expose some areas to immobilize it.

Gobber could only look on as he see every detail and every schismatic on how each piece could work "that's fine and dandy Hiccup but what about the power consumption?" he looked at me with concern, like I said a father figure.

Smiling I tapped the glowing reactor in my chest to catch his attention "you see by my reckoning this thing has an output of about three gigajoules per second so should give us enough time to make our escape" I said trying to look hopeful.

Gobber looked at me like I just grew another head but smiled afterwards "aye lad, ye remind me of that young boy ages ago where his inventions were crazy yet interesting, even if half the time they didn't work or backfired".

I just shrugged at that remark "meh, trial and error Gobber, trial and error, even Tomas Edison had to while inventing the light bulb stating that he had not failed, but found ten thousand ways that won't work".

And with that I resume breaking down the warheads.

It will be interesting what my brain will come up with in a situation like this.

**Astrid**

"Guys! Hurry up! Or we're going to be late!" I shout as I start to check my list over and over again so I know I have everything.

After seeing the report on the news, I knew we needed to find Hiccup, dead or alive.

But something inside me hoping he was alive.

I wonder what inside me was hoping for that?

Sure if he was dead then I would grieve for him but why does this feel so different?

Like it would destroy me?

Shaking that thought out of my mind I spot the others who'll be accompanying me on the search.

As soon as I had seen the news and decided to go search for him, I rang Mr Haddock and told him about his son being missing, of course him being in New York still in that meeting, he never saw it till I told him, he was quiet at first but agreed for me to go out there and search for him providing I bring along some of the other trainee's from Haddock Industries along to give them a lesson in search and rescue.

Sadly he didn't volunteer to join in the search for his own son.

Yeah father of the year material that man.

Good thing he wasn't like one of those mutants I hear on the new that can read minds otherwise I'd be screwed.

Looking around I notice four of my fellow trainee's heading towards me.

Fishlegs of course, with his book smarts and his vast array of knowledge on geography and the many languages he can speak helped out a lot.

Snotlout because like me he has a huge amount of combat training, which I hate to admit, was good, even if he wasn't close to my skills

Then there was Trevor a.k.a Tuffnut, or should it be Numbnuts after his little incident involving him urinating on the arc reactor.

And his twin sister Racheal, or Ruffnut as we call her, for reason we don't like to talk about, let's just say her actions leave men wheelchair bound for a couple of weeks.

The twins have a vast array knowledge on explosives so heavy fire power can come in handy as well as tracking down where any enemy explosives.

Seems an odd group to look for Hiccup but they're the only ones that volunteered to help in the search.

Me and Fishlegs I understand as I'm his bodyguard and swore to protect him, yeah real good I did too, Fishlegs had a mutual respect of Hiccup due to them both being incredibly smart but Fishlegs admired Hiccups confidence in inventing even if half the time they screwed up.

But Snotlout and the twins surprised me when they volunteered in the search too considering they bullied him but when I saw the looks on their faces when I announced we needed to search for Hiccup and after they saw the news report, their faces said it all.

Guilt. Guessing even these muttonheads never really wanted Hiccup to be hurt either.

Well we'll find out when we get there but first we need to leave to head to the airport and board our plane to Afghanistan.

"Okay troops! I hope you have all you need to get going cause we won't be back until we have Hiccup back home, alive or…" I gulped and the others looked nervous at the next thing I was going to say "dead" with that I grab my backpack and lift it over my shoulder as we head out towards one of the companies Humvee that will take us there.

As the large vehicle heads out with us in it towards the airport, four words kept creeping into my mind over and over again as I watched the scenery change as we speed past.

"Please be alive Hiccup"

**Hiccup**

Bang! Bang! Bang! Clang! Clang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Clang!

"Ye know Hiccup, I never understand" was all I can hear Gobber say as I was hammering away at the chest plate I was working on.

"What don't you understand Gobber?" I had to ask as I stop hammering so he could answer me.

"How come with all the hard work you put into ye inventions like this ye not big and muscly from all of it?" Gobber finished gesturing to all of me.

Just like old times.

But I decided to shrug as I put down the hammer and head to the other desk with the screwdriver on and start tinkering about adjusting the leg joints to the suit.

"Just lucky I guess" I said sarcastically, one of my strong traits as well as my whacky inventions.

Gobber, who has been used to my sarcastic tone since I was a toddler just waved me off as he looks at my designs again "aye, ye sarcastic twit, ye never change" he said in a light humorous tone.

It was nice to talk to again while I worked on my inventions.

Since he disappeared I felt so alone that I even decided to invent an AI system for my house and workshop just so I had someone to talk to.

My only regret was adding my own personality to the program. Sarcastic as hell knows how to get on peoples nerves and very stubborn.

I could have reprogramed it to something else, but it felt like killing someone.

It felt like killing me.

But that thought was interrupted when the doors to our prison opened revealing several large men carrying my father's guns in their hands followed by their leader savage who by the look of it didn't looked too pleased.

"Vikings, once a powerful race, seafarers by name, but put fear into the bigger armies like the Romans, bearing big weapons designed to win wars" Savage started saying while look at the broken up missiles with curiosity and ,if my eyes told me right, frustration.

"You see, they believe that brute force and the best weapons could win any war, nowadays its whoever hold the best tech from Haddock Industries will rule the world…" he turns to look at me then to Gobber as his men grab hold of him "soon, it will be my turn".

Suddenly I'm held in place as Savage goes to the forge, grabs a pair of tongs, sticks them into the fire and picks out a hot coal, bringing it to the grounded Gobber who at this point is panicking claiming we are still working on the repulsor missile but the word weren't getting through to the outcast leader as he nears Gobber with the red hot coal.

I couldn't let them do that to Gobber, I just found him after over a year of him being declared dead, I can't lose him now.

"Wait!" I shout halting the leader and his hands as he looks at me "Don't kill him, I still need his help with building the weapon!" I explain hoping it would convince him.

It seemed to work-ish but he looked confused.

"And why can't one of my men help instead?" he asks me still looking confused.

I decided to give a serious face "really? And do you want your base to blow up and alert your enemy to where you're hidden? Because that's what would happen if you allow one of your not so gentle idiots here to handle live explosives" I finished before the thug holding me let go and whacked me around the side of my head knocking me on the floor but before he got the chance to kicked me….

"Enough!" Savage shouts as he orders his men to leave before turning to leave himself but not before giving me one last threat.

"You have twenty four hours to give me my missile otherwise I'll kill you both! ...slowly" and with that he slams the doors shut.

I quickly get up and run over to Gobber….well hobble over, damn stupid peg leg.

Note to self: build new leg when I get out of here.

But that can wait, as I get to Gobber and lift him up from the ground.

"Thanks lad" Gobber said as he dusts himself off but looks at me as I stand there looking at the doors of our prison.

Twenty four hours to make him a weapon.

"Well Gobber, if he wants a weapon so badly…" I say as I turn to the sheet covering some of the armor figuring now's the time to see how far I can go in twenty four hours.

"He'll get one!"

Picking up my hammer I head to the metal by the forge as it starts to heat up and I pound away at it, determination in in every swing I do.

Bang! Clang! Bang! Clang!

**Later that night**

"Ye got any threes?" Gobber asks me hold his cards in his hands.

I shake my head at his response "Go fish" making him pick up a card from the stack.

After hours and hours of working on the armor we decide to relax for a couple before putting the final touches to our plan.

"Got any sevens?" I ask him as he gives me a scowl making me smile.

"Bugger!" and hands me two sevens from his stack.

I then decide to look at the armor then to the door before frowning.

"Gobber" I said to him as he looked at me getting his attention.

"Yes lad?" he replies back looking at me curiously.

"You think they're looking for us?" I say as I look into the distance, feeling deep down if I'm worth saving.

Gobber however looked shocked, now there's a new one.

"Now Hiccup! What makes ye think they aren't looking for ya?" he says as he looks at me with that shocked look on his face.

"Gobber just look at me!" I shout gesturing to myself "I'm literally a hiccup! You know that's what they call the runt of the litter! Why would anyone care about me? I'm…." I realize tears are starting to blur my eye's as I carry on "I'm a screw up Gobber, a screw up" I mutter as I look away and down at my only remaining foot.

Suddenly I feel a large hand on my shoulder, as I look up to see Gobber with a serious expression on his face, but I could also see tears in his eyes too.

"Now you listen here lad! You are not a screw up! True you're not like the others your age, but that's what makes you unique. Yeah one of your inventions caused that incident with Finn Hofferson and causing your crush, yes lad I knew about that!, caused her to hate you but even that wasn't your fault in fact you took the blame so as that young un who accidently put it in wrong didn't get punished for it. In my books that make you a hero Hiccup, a god damned hero! A hero would sacrifice their life for the good of others. Your arc reactor could power up the whole of New York easily if your fathers board of directors would stop calling it just a science project that would make no profit" he said trying to reassure me that they are looking for me.

And funny enough, it did help, it helped a lot.

I smile at Gobber as he smiles at me, and I know it's not the manliest thing to do, I decided to give him a hug.

Well like I said, he was a second father to me.

"Thanks Gobber, I-I never thought of myself like that" I said still holding him as he gently pats me on the back.

It was then I realized that if we were going to be rescued then we needed to escape first.

"Well then let's set off some fireworks Gobber, Hiccup style!" I say with a sly grin on my face followed by Gobber who gestured to the armor.

"Lead the way lad, lead the way" he says grabbing the other hammer and start to work on the armor too.

**Several hours later**

It's almost day light soon, I hope this works.

"Okay Gobber help me into this thing" I ask him gesturing to the armor.

Quick as he can he straps the pieces of armor to my body one by one.

As I expected, due to how much time we had to make it, the armor was bulky but will serve its purpose, checking both legs to it are secure, as well as the one on my stump, moving my hands and arms to make sure I can move them freely enough, the last thing was attaching the arc reactor to the armor to power it up.

Gobber then decided to remind me of how many steps to take on the way out of here "Okay let's remember Hiccup, fifteen steps to the door 45 steps to the right…." But was cut short when the idiot guards decided to barge in to try and stop us.

Lucky enough last night I decided to put a nice little doorbell between the two handles.

Boom!

Gobber looks at what remained of the doors and the men who foolishly opened them.

"Wow" was all he could say.

"Guess it worked then" I said with a grin on my face, not that I like taking lives, but these monsters would use my dad's weapons to kill innocent people.

Guess karmas a bitch.

Gobber only smiled as he carried on attaching the bits of armor to me "Guess it did lad. Okay Hiccup it's all connected up, like you said, fifteen minutes of power should be enough to get us out of here, now what's next?" Gobber asks

"Okay okay initiate the power sequencing on the computer. Function eleven, tell me when you see the progress bar" I told him knowing he would understand.

After all, he taught me.

"Okay hiccup it's started up" he said to me as he looks at the screen waiting for more instructions.

"Okay lastly press control 'I' then enter after that come help me get fully suited up" with that he follows what I told him to press before coming back over to me to clamp me in to the armor.

Suddenly I hear the rest of the men approaching through the cave systems.

It was cutting it close but I will not give up.

"Okay Gobber, once I take out the guards, make sure the checkpoints are clear before you follow me out, okay Gobber? Gobber?" Gobber wasn't paying attention to me he was watching the progress bar on the screen muttering about not being enough time and before I knew it he was running out of the cell with one of the dead guards gun in his real hand screaming all the way down the cave firing.

"Gobber you idiot! Stick to the plan!" I shout but it was fallen on deaf ears, all I could do is hear the sound of machine gun fire while watch the monitor as the progress bar slowly goes up.

I then realize why he was buying us time.

Suddenly there was silence, no screaming, no guns firing.

That wasn't good.

I needed to help Gobber and I needed to do it now!

Then I noticed the progress bar, one hundred percent, I smile as the lights go dim and the armor starts to power up.

Now it's go time!

**Normal**

As the outcast head down dark cave system towards the prison where they were keeping the young Haddock not knowing what they were stepping into as they enter the prison looking around to their fallen comrades and then around the room to find absolutely nothing….

Or so they thought.

As they slowly split up to find the scrawny boy who should be still in here, one of the men see a small blue light illuminate behind him, but before he could acknowledge what it was, he was whacked by a metal arm knocking him across the room.

The others seeing what happened to their fellow comrade start firing in panic at the wielder of the metal arm, to no avail, but they didn't know that, they thought they got it so ceased firing.

Suddenly the blue light shone again as two arms come whacking two of the men against the wall as the last remaining one started firing again in panic but only to receive a powerful punch to the chest knocking him out.

As the rest of the metal body comes into view you can see the green eyes underneath the metal scaled mask, Hiccups armor, just like his mask, is scaled and very bulky but it shows how tough it is against gun fire as the four outcast failed to even dent it.

His hands are leather covered with metal claws on the tips, designed to slash through any human flesh of they came too near, his arms armor consists of flame throwers and secret rocket launchers just to give it a little kick in the ass.

And speaking of asses, to top of what he wanted it to look like, and to cover his rear of course, a metal spiked tail designed to take down multiple enemies in one swing.

Basically minus the wings, he would look like a metal dragon.

And that's was intention to scared the crap out of the outcasts and to give them a message not to fuck with him.

As Hiccup walks through the cave taking down those who are stupid enough to try and take him on and chasing those who run away from him.

When he gets to the end of the corridor he notices a lone figure banging at a closed door, the man in question was one of Hiccups torturers for several weeks.

'Time for payback' Hiccup thinks to himself as he nears the screaming man.

On the other side of the door, the outcast who locked the door could only stand in fear as they hear the thudding of heavy metal steps as well as their comrade they left behind who is screaming to be let in.

The screaming gets louder as the footsteps grow louder.

Louder and louder until…..

Bam!

Silence for a few seconds.

No footsteps, no screaming, until…

Bash!

The locked doors fly open crush one man underneath as the others run from the flames produced from their attackers arm, all this this time screaming out "Dragon!".

Hiccup got close to one of the outcast as was about to whack him with his arm but this one seemed to be slightly lucky as he ducked and Hiccup missed bashing the cave wall instead getting his arm stuck in it.

As he attempted to free it, that same 'lucky' outcast decided to get a close range shot with his hand gun into Hiccups metal head.

You can at this point that the outcasts luck ran out as the bullet ricocheted off the helmet and into his head killing him instantly.

Hiccup however just turn from freeing his arm to hear a clang and a dead outcast wondering what the hell just happened, shrugging he carried on toward the exit.

Before Hiccup could leave, he spotted a badly wounded Gobber on the floor lying on several bags of cement struggling to breathe, but before he could go over to help him, Gobber shouts and points towards the entrance.

It was Savage blocking the way out while with a bazooka over his shoulder as he prepares to fire.

To which he missed.

Hiccup however didn't as he set off one of his rockets blasting next to the wall Savage is, burning the right side of his face and getting knocked out by the falling cave wall.

With that problem out of the way, Hiccup rushes as fast as he can to Gobber's side as the man lays there struggling to hold on.

"Gobber?" was all Hiccup say as he lifts up the mask revealing the scared young man watching his father figure dying before him "No Gobber no please Gobber please! We got to go!" Hiccups shouts trying to keep his voice from trembling "r-remember the plan!" he says as he holds his hand, hoping that he'll be fine.

Gobber however only smiled "Hiccup" he whispered barely able to speak "this….was….the plan….all along" he lets go of Hiccups hand and takes something from his jacket, a letter, he shakily hands it to Hiccup as he carries on speaking "when *cough* when the time comes, open it and…and follow what it says…..but only till you are ready".

Hiccup with tears running down his eye knowing there's nothing he can do to save him could only nod at what he said.

Gobber smiles as he puts his real hand onto Hiccups face and looks into his eyes "remember what I said…..Hiccup, a hero is one who sacrifices for those in need" Hiccup nods as Gobber starts to feel tired and starts to drift off into the endless sleep but not before he say two lasts words.

"Goodbye Hiccup…." And with that the old blacksmith drew his last breath leave a crying Hiccup to mourn him.

"Goodbye… Gobber" Hiccup managed to say before feeling something inside of him take over.

Fury, fury over those who kidnapped him and Gobber, fury over using his father's weapon to hurt innocent people, fury over the death of Gobber.

And with that in shuts the mask over his face again and rushes outside only to be greeted by several dozen outcasts armed to the teeth with guns of all sizes as they start to fire everything they got at Hiccup.

But just like the guns inside the cave, these one did nothing at all except make Hiccup more pissed off as one by one the outcast used up their rounds.

"My turn!" was all Hiccup said as he lifted both arms and jets of fire went out in different directions hitting all the outcasts and weapons which exploded.

Hiccup carried on walking causing more chaos as anywhere the fire hit exploded.

One outcast got a lucky shot and hit the innards of the left leg, lucky for Hiccup there's no leg to shot at but it did damage the armored legs gears causing it to be immobilized however this didn't stop Hiccup from firing a rocket in the direction of the shooter.

Looking around to see all the destroyed weapons he decides now's the time to escape.

And what better way to escape than to fly.

Flicking a switch on the side of his armor, it sets off the rockets built inside the legs and with plenty of thrust, takes off destroy more of the outcasts base.

He's only up in the air for a few minutes but was enough to get him a very far distance away from his prison, however using up all of his fuel, he had non left to safely land and with his fifteen minutes of power used up he was going to have a very hard landing.

"Oh shiiiiii…" Hiccup shouts as he sees the ground coming closer and closer until….

Crash!

Hiccup is sitting a hole he made with half the armor destroyed and the other half hanging off him loosely he decides now's the time for his sarcastic attitude to creep back up the surface as he slowly looks around.

"Well that was fun" was all he said before fainting.

**A/N I know most will say I ****misspelled armour however both spellings are correct, just armor is British english. Just best to explain before anyone comments on it :P**
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**RNC here! Yeah! Iron Fury time.**

Hiccup

Maaaaaaan that sucked. I was at least hoping for that armour to make it to the next populated area before failing completely. At least there. I could find a phone and get a ride home. Instead, I'm stuck in the middle of a freakin' desert.

I lifted my arm and gave the metal and machinery that remained on it a contemptuous look before letting it fall back into the sand. Well, at least the situation isn't going to get worse. I'm stuck in an overheated sandbox with one leg, no communication or mean of protection, while there is a war going on in the country. Oh, oh, and there's a gang of mercenaries after my butt and I just burned half of their leader's face off. Oh, joy.

"Guess I really screwed up royally this time," I muttered to myself. "Heh." I shook the sand off my arms, and pulled the remaining armour off. The part of the leg that acted like a prosthetic was still intact. I had practiced with it over the weeks of my imprisonment, so it wasn't hard to walk on anymore. The leg was still healing, though, so it was kinda painful. The adrenaline rush of the battle had distracted me, but now it felt like my stump had been dipped in oil and someone had put a match to it.

I groaned and got up. The metal casing on the leg had fallen off, leaving the motors and wires all espoused m it looked weirs and skeletal without the casing, and overall just wrong. I shook my head to get the sand out of my hair and put weight on the pseudo-limb...

... And fell flat on my face. I pushed myself back up and spit the grains out of my mouth. "Bleh," I spat, and stupidly wiped my tongue with my equally sandy arm, making it worse.

"And I was wrong. Now I've got desert bits in my mouth," I groaned, rolling onto my back. Man, I thought as I stared upwards at the sun. It was so hot, it was as if I was laying on hard, poky, irritating lava. This was gonna be hard.

I got back up, successfully walking this time on the makeshift leg, planting it firmly in the ground. I gritted my teeth in concentration, determined to stand upright and move, to walk, to save my own life.

I was _not_ gonna die out here. Gobber's death was not gonna be for nothing. He died to give me_ years_, not hours or days, _years!_ And so help me I was gonna make sure I didn't waste it.

I began walking painstakingly in a completely random direction, no clue whatsoever where I was going. The Arc Reactor in my chest pulsated weakly, a steady rhythm... As if it was in sync with the heart it was now charged with keeping alive.

I took one painful step after the other. How far could it possibly be to the next village? Or to walk across the desert? I mean, it's just sand and stuff, it's not that hard. This'll be easy, piece of cake, walk in the park...

* * *

><p>...this was impossible. I lay collapsed in the sand if a dune as the sun began to set on the horizon, turning the sky pink, orange and red. I had been out here for three days. .DAYS!<p>

No food, no water, the only thing keeping my alive was the Arc Reactor in my chest, and that thing was a sloping built slap-together that I seriously needed to replace. But still, the only reason I wasn't dead was the glowing circle of light in my chest.

I groaned and rolled over, the sand stinging my sunburned skin. This sucked completely. I hissed in air through my teeth and tried to get up, I tried to tell myself that there was probably a village behind the next dude, if I pushed myself a little father I could make it.

The roboleg creaked and whined when I tried to get up. The thing had been damaged by corrosion of sand and faulty construction. It was cumbersome, unelegant, and gave me a severe limp.

Then, suddenly, I heard something. A loud WHOM, the sound of whittling blades, and sand flew everywhere. I coughed and tried to wipe it out of my eyes (only making it worse) and crouched as a black chopper landed.

Out if it stepped Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, and... Astrid. She had a look of intense relief on her face as she hopped onto the sand. She instantly made a beeline towards me, and I flinched, preparing myself for pain and a long tirade of how I was an idiot to be captured, how I made her job harder, how I should 'man up'.

What I got instead was a bone crushing hug. She wrapped her arms around my thin form and crushed me to her, pulling my head to her shoulder. I was frozen in shock for a moment, before she pulled away. Her face was red, and a little wet from... Tears?

I opened my mouth to say something, but lost my chance as she punched me in the arm. I yelped and my hand flew to the spot that had been struck. "OW! Wh-why would you do that?!" He practically screamed the question, causing her to glare at him.

"That was for being so stupid, and getting yourself captured... And making me worry my head off about you for three months-"

"I've been away that long-OW!" She had punched me again, and I flinched away from her touch.

"Yes, you've been gone that long, you idiot. That was for interrupting, by the way," she glared. I glanced at the group behind her. No one looked like they were particularly interested in getting involved.

I shrugged and made an 'of course this happens' sound, before she grabbed the front of my undershirt-her fingers barely grazing the cool metal rim of what was, in essence, a miniaturized, clean nuclear reactor in the centre of my chest. I suddenly found myself being pulled forward against my will! And then-

She kissed me.

She. Kissed. Me. Astrid. Hofferson. Kissed. Me. Ok, people, the apocalypse is coming, the impossible is happening, we're all gonna die! I blinked as the team wolf-whistled behind us-except for Snotlout, who made a noise like a pig being stepped on.

Astrid pulled away, her face as red as the grains surrounding us. "Sorry," she muttered. "I got a bit too emotional there. I'm-I'm happy to see you alive. And I, uh..." She rubbed the back of her head. "I missed you."

My eyes were probably well past dinner plate size now, and I had difficulty breathing. Was. I already dead and. I had passed on into some fantasy afterlife where everything is perfect? Possibly, but I wasn't going to complain.

She shook her head and wiped the sand off her lips, where it had gotten thanks to mine. Great, my first kiss, and I'm sweaty, filthy, smelly, covered in sand and I look like absolute crap. It's just so disgustingly me.

I took another glance behind me, and saw the twins wearing smirks on their faces, as if they were thinking 'I knew it,' while Snotlout had crossed his arms and turned his face into a pout. Fishlegs looked like he'd just been stuck with a cattle prod. His eyes were wide open, and he was motionless, as if he'd been paralyzed.

Astrid looked around at me and the others, and she scowled, not letting go of my arm. She took a deep breath, then yelled "WHAT ARE YOU ALL LOOKING AT!?"

Everyone-including me- jumped at her sudden volume, only my movement prompted her to tighten her grip on me even worse. I hissed in pain at it, but she seemingly didn't notice. "Come on, people, move! We found him, now we can get out of this hellhole!" They nodded frantically and scrambled back towards the chopper.

Astrid looked at her. I raised an eyebrow. She had missed me, huh? Good to know she hadn't hated my guts completely after what had gone down with her uncle. Good to know.

"Come on, nerd," she said, and I bit my lip. "Yeah, um, about that... I trailed off and I looked downward at my non-existent left shin. Her eyes followed mine, steadily growing wider as she saw the slight burns and scratches under the ripped fabric. She made a small, surprised squeak as she saw the point where it abruptly ended, connected to the crappy robotic prosthetic.

"I guess I have some explaining to do..."

* * *

><p><span>Astrid<span>

We were in the Haddocks' private jumbo jet as I eased Hiccup into one of the luxury chairs in the main room of the plane. The interior was lavishly decorated. Ruff, Tuff, Fish and Snot were in the passenger section of the plane, while I had to stay and help him.

I mean, I can't really leave him when he's only got one leg, can I? He had been quick to abandon the robotic foot, saying it was beginning to become counterproductive towards the health of his amputated limb.

He had told us that he had been captured, that he had escaped with the help of one of the other prisoners who had, unfortunately, not made it out with him, and that his captors, the Outcasts, wanted him to build a Jericho Missile for them. I got the feeling that there was more to it than that, but I had let the kid rest. I mean, he had a mini energy factory permanently attached to his chest and was down a limb. What kind of a person interrogates someone with all that done to them, plus having been recently fished from the desert.

I sat in the chair across from him, and the boy folded his hands in his lap, looking at his feet-erm, foot, sorry. He seemed to be deep in thought. I could see something in his eyes. Like the mechanics in his head were turns, gears grinding, some completely outrageous idea forming behind the emerald orbs.

He had cleaned himself up a little after take-off, changing into a black shirt with a Viking Skull on it in dark red, with darkly coloured jeans on, the left pant leg hanging desolate and empty. The Arc Reactor still glowed lightly under the shirt, the blue light visible under the black fabric.

I took a quick glance at him, smiling a little. He was different, all right... But he wasn't bad. I mean, I still don't get why he had to be so... So whatever it was that made him so different from the rest of us, he still confused and perplexed the heck out of me, but once upon a time we were friends.

I hadn't just meant I missed him over the past three months. I had missed his company, his companionship, the way he was always so supportive of every little thing and how he was always trying to help. I had missed being his friend. I guess that's why I... Um, I kissed him. I just wanted him back in my life, one way or the other.

And I wasn't gonna be stupid and push away one of the few people in my life who would always want what's best for me, not again. He wasn't leaving my sight for a while.

I hadn't realized I was staring until a dark blush spread on his cheeks and he look at at the ground. I caught myself and looked away, biting my lip. "Hey Hiccup," I said. He whipped his head back up

"Mm-hm?" He looked at me. I swallowed. This wasn't going to be easy, bit in was a Hoffeson. Hoffersons always owned up to their screw ups, however few and far between they were. "I just wanted to say..." I cleared my throat. "I just wanted to say I'm sorry. For how I treated you after what happened to Uncle Fin. You didn't mean to do it, I understand."

He looked at me like I said that Snotlout had declared himself a pacifist and taken up ballet. "What?" He gapped, and I rolled my eyes.

"That's all the apology you're getting out of me, Haddock," I smirked and crossed my legs on the puffy armchair. I leaned back into the soft material and sighed in pleasure. I had been so tense for the time he'd been missing, the relief of having him only five feet away made me feel like every inch of my obey was going slack, like lying in bed after a stressful day. "You should get some sleep, Hiccup," I mumbled as I situated myself better to get comfortable. "There's almost..." I yawned. "Fifteen hours between us and home." I nestled into the chair, my consciousness drifting off too quickly to hear his response.

When I woke up, the sky outside was black. The waves of the ocean rolled under us, passing quickly. I could hear Snotlout snoring, the twins muttering, and Fishleg's loud breathing in the passenger section.

Across from me Hiccup was grimacing in his sleep, moaning and rolling around, his bad leg bumping the base of his chair. One of his hands fluttered weakly to the arc reactor in his chest, which was now pulsating quite noticeably. I narrowed my eyes.

Was he going to have PTSD? I was kinda worried about that. Whatever he went through in Afghanistan might damage him in more ways than physical. I didn't want that. I wanted to have the friend I had abandoned back, to have the same guy who used to pick himself back up after every time Snotlout pushed him down and stepped on his tech.

I would help him if he did end up with PTSD... I just prayed he wouldn't. I eased myself up from the chair and sat down next to him on his. The thing was so wide it was almost like a couch anyway, on account that it had been designed for Stoick (who could stand to lose a few pounds if you ask me).

I tried grabbed his hand and forced it to stop clawing the circle of light and made put an arm around his shoulders. This always seemed to calm him when we were kids, being this close to each other. I could see the change. As soon as my arm settled on him, his fingers unclenched and he stopped moving. The arc reactor stopped pulsating and returned to a single steady glow, and his grimace became an unhappy but clam pout. I sighed, and readjusted myself to be more comfortable.

"Hiccup," I whispered shaking him a little. "Hiccup. Come on, wake up." There was no response from the boy, he was in too deep a sleep. I sighed and resolved to stay here for a bit. Yes, I know I was doing a complete 180 on him, but him being gone was like a slap in the face for me. It made me realize he might not be around long enough for me to get over myself and reach out to him again. Might as well start trying.

Hiccup

My nightmare was filled with Haddock Industries weapons. They flew about bullets ripping through the air and piercing the bodies of the convoy soldiers. The shrapnel missile that condemned me to the Arc Reactor exploded in front of me over and over, filling my chest with agony each time.

I saw the weapons depot Dad had once shown me. All of a sudden, the Outcasts came in, stripping the place bare of recourses. They took cutting edge guns, missiles strong enough to level villages, weapons of terrible, terrible destruction.

I saw the Jericho Missile armed and ready, and pointed at innocent people who did nothing wrong, the military grade bombs wiping out populations from terrorists who benefited from Haddock Industries' double dealings. I saw Savage beating me over and over to make him these things, and wondered how much further he would go to get the things he wanted.

Well, I wasn't going to find out.

I was gonna put a stop to this, one way, or the other. Suddenly something warm touched my hand and shoulders, and my dream shifted abruptly. The visions of ogre and genocide vanished, and my holographic display took its place. Slowly an image appeared on it that made me set my jaw with determination.

Gobber didn't die for nothing.

I wasn't going to tolerate how Haddock Industries sold weapons to bad people anymore. This would end, and I KNEW Dad wouldn't do it. So.. It had to be me.

The image that appeared before me in my dream was the armour I had built to escape the Outcasts. The thing had mowed them over in its hunk-of-junk prototype phase. Just thing what the perfected version would do to them.

* * *

><p>I wheeled myself down into the basement worship. It was my first chance to go down here in hours, as Astrid, immediately after landing, had driven me home and nearly force fed me some real food.<p>

I wasn't ungrateful, don't get me wrong, but she had all of a sudden gone from 'you are an ant under my boot,' to 'you will not leave my sight unless you want to be chained to a wall and kept under a surveillance camera and micro chipped.'

I was certainly happy we were back on good terms, but I needed to do this. After dinner, she and I had hung out. She hadn't pried about the exact circumstances of my escape, and was content just to have me around.

After a few hours of rest establishing our friendship, during which she had apologized several times, and I had assured her that I had no personal grudges against her (I mean, even if she was giving me the cold shoulder, she still bothered to yank Snotlout off of me), she had headed to bed in one of the guest rooms. After assuring her I would be alright, I headed down here.

The motorcycle I had raced her with only three months ago rested against the wall, but the rest of the room was pitch black. I clapped my hands loudly. "Come on Toothless, wake up! I'm home!"

Instantly the lights blazed to life in a brilliant neon blue illuminating the space. It was about the size of a football field. One half was filled with machinery, some weapons some practical use too. A table held the better made arc reactor, which I still wouldn't use because someone (cough, Tuffnut, cough) had used it as a toilet. I would have to make a new one.

Anyway, moving on, a row of desks were set up and fixed with holographic projectors and touch-activated screens that I had made myself. They beeped to life, showing my search engine, recent projects, and archive fielder and a few other things a pile on used materials, parts and components were stacked a mile high across from the door, and the robot. I had since I was little... Littler, DUM-E whirred in greeting as. I came in. The bot was little more than an arm with a weak AI installed, but he was still pretty useful... Sometimes.

One of the blue lights activated a hologram, and the bit-constructed avatar of my personal AI butler, Toothless, appeared. For some reason, he had chosen to fashion himself in the form of a small dragon with huge wings, a long, finned tail, a ovular head with big eyes and triangular spines along his back. He was the copy of my younger self I had installed on here. The only thing worse than getting back-sass from myself: getting back-sass from a holographic mythical creature with my voice. Ah, well.

"Good evening, sir," he said (at least I programmed him to talk like a proper butler). "You have been absent for quite some time. Shame. I had just gotten used to the peace and quiet around here when I got your specs of the new project you e-mailed me aboard the plane."

"Well, get used to it, Bud," I dismissed his insult and wheeled up to the main desk. "Bring up the blueprints."

Instantly, the image of the Armour I had used to escape appeared in bright blue bit-construction. "Sir, if I may ask, is this another preposition to put to Mr. Haddock?"

"No," I answered, enlarging the image. "This is for personal use. Put this on a hard drive, disconnect the file from Wi-Fi or any means of foreign access. I don't want this falling into the wrong hands."

"Yes sir," the holographic dragon answered. Instantly, a little lock icon and a picture of the Armour beeped in front of him, and he used his mouth to drag the little picture to the lock. As soon as the two connected, the lock image clicked shut.

"File now locked from outside access." His large eyes studied me suspiciously. "If I may be so bold, why do you want this to be kept such a secret. The design is awfully crude at the moment, but with the proper adjustments it could be a gold mine for Haddock Industries."

"That's just it, Toothless," I said, using a finger to move the chest plate and toss it into a garbage icon. "I don't want Dad getting his hands on this. The company is a little too free about who it makes deals with, and right now I'm not gonna make him another thing that makes bad guys and good guys alike go boom."

I trashed the helmet to, and looked behind me at a pedestal. On it was my survival helmet, the green eyes flicking in the neon blue light. It was perfect. It had a voice filter, rebreather, un-hackable (so far) com link, and many more features. Remake it out of the right material, and I already have head start on this project.

I closed my eyes. The images of the convoy soldiers shot full of holes, Gobber bleeding out in the cave, the shrapnel missile that crippled me, they flashed behind my eyelids, and my hands closed into white-knuckled fists out of anger. Out of fury.

"But... Maybe in my hands it could do some good." I dragged the survival helmet icon onto the existing image of the armour, and smiled. "I've got a promise to keep, Toothless. Put this under project file... Night Fury."

I cracked my knuckles and zoomed in on the torso mechanics. "By the time I'm done with them, the bad guys won't even want to come out of their cave."


	5. Chapter 5 SSM

**Hi Supersandman86 in da house...or site...or page. Sorry for the long wait for this chapter, a few writers plus work, family the same old same old, but finally managed to get this done Saturday but had to go work. Anyway as a treat I made this one slightly longer but keeping my promise to my fellow co writer Rumbling Night Cutter that he can do the fight chapter. So sit back put your feet up and enjoy the chapter. Once again I don't own any of the characters from Dreamworks or Marvel. **

**Chapter 5**

**Astrid**

I couldn't sleep most of the night, I kept having nightmares of finding Hiccup, but completely still, not breathing in a pool of blood, his green eyes no long shone but was completely blank, but no matter how hard I tried to walk away, he was there in front of me, I turned away and there he is again, same blank stare, at this point I burst out into a run, panicking for my life, I didn't know what to do until I fell on the ground to which the sand around me started to drag me under, no matter how are I tried to escape I was no use, the last thing a saw before sinking completely into my sandy grave was the corpse of Hiccup looking at me, then his eyes glow red…

I woke up in a sweat, I didn't know what happened or why I was dreaming that. Shaking my head I decided to take a shower to calm me down and tried to get some more sleep afterwards but fearful of that nightmare coming back but sleep was overpowering me by this point.

**Midday**

I never knew how long I was asleep until that blasted AI system of Hiccup woke me up, blinding me with daylight by automatically opening the curtains causing me to roll over and fall off the other side of the bed with my bare legs hanging off the bed.

_"__Rise and shine Miss Hofferson" _I heard a familiar fancy robotic voice.

"Good morning Toothless" I groaned as I try to upright myself trying to cover my half-nakedness.

_"__Technically speaking Miss Hofferson I'm an AI program so seeing an unclothed human will not stimulate me, Master Haddock however would have gone, as you humans say, bong-eyed, by the way Miss Hofferson, the hairs on your legs are at a length unsuitable to standards" _Toothless explained making me blush before carrying on _"and the fact it's not a good morning as the correct term would be midday"_

I rolled her eyes "I know you're an AI but its still embares….." I paused and turned to the optical sensor on the wall "what?! Its midday?!"

_"__Technically its twelves fifteen"_

"What?!" I yelled louder realizing rushing around, ignoring Toothless' sarcastic remark on pain on his audio sensors, looking for my brush I kept here when I slept over, weird I know.

As I brush out the rats nest I call my hair, it's funny how you go to bed with neat hair and you wake up with this, like some gorilla snuck in the middle of the night and swung you by your hair, I start to sigh knowing I had to wake up Hiccup which will be a task and a half considering he could sleep through an earthquake, which I will add he did on several occasions, verbally shouting works to an extent but only a few time, I laugh the last time I did that I told him we had sex, never seen anyone jump out of bed so quick and make it all the way to the other side of the room in one leap. The only guaranteed way of waking him was to throw a bucket of icy water at him.

"Well best get dressed and get Hiccup and ready for what's left of the day" I sigh looking for my clothes which were neatly stacked at the side of the bed, the only thing that doesn't get messy in the morning.

_"__There is no need to wake up Master Haddock Miss Hofferson as he has been up and out since early this morning" _Toothless explained as I looked in surprise and shock.

"What?!" I yelled again causing more pain sarcasm from the annoying AI, remind me to hit Hiccup for programming his personality into that damn thing.

Without hesitation I grabbed my gun, put on my boots and ran out of the room…

Only to go stomping back in frustration.

_"__Err Miss Hofferson you forgot you j…."_

"Thank you captain obvious" I shouted furiously as I grabbed my pants and stomped back out of the room.

**3****rd**** person**

Astrid spent an entire two hours tracking Hiccups whereabouts from one place to the next, traveling from one establishment to the next in hopes of some clue with no such luck.

Some said they haven't seen him today while others gave ideas where he might be just to find a dead end.

It wasn't until Astrid was driving around looking at her GPS when she smacked her head realizing that Hiccup would have his phone on him and after the event of him being missing installed a tracker on it in case he went missing again, with that she set her GPS signal to Hiccups phone and found where he was.

'Haddock Industries'

Scoffing at the obviation she speed down the road onto the highway heading towards the large company.

**Some Fast Miles Later, Haddock Industries**

As Astrid enter the parking area of the facility she gets out her phone and turns on her GPS app so she can find which building he's in to which got a little confused about.

'Gym'

"Why would Hiccup be in the gym?" she said to herself as she checked again to see if she was mistaken, but no such thing, Hiccup was in the gym according to the tracker. So with that knowledge she heads toward the familiar building to which she has been in many times in her life coming here, its where she built up her strength to take down her enemies and practices this strength by either beating the stuffing out of a punch bag or an unlucky competitor.

As she enters the building, she hears something that put her on edge.

"Come on! Is that the best you got?!" said the familiar annoying voice of Shaun 'Snotlout' Jorgenson.

Looking at my phone Hiccup was here and so was Snotlout…..

"No, he wouldn't, would he?" she asked herself as she followed the voice and the sound thumping, at that point she starts to run readying her fists to whack Snotlout the second she spots him.

But when she gets there she stops dead in her tracks as her eye widened at what she saw right in front of her.

Hiccup was wearing boxing gloves while Snotlout was wearing the pad Hiccup was punching.

"Come on Hiccup! Straighten your stance and twist your body in time with your punching arm!" Snotlout shouted as he held his ground while Hiccup gave blow after blow to the pad, making it move slightly.

Astrid however was dumbstruck, Snotlout training Hiccup to fight? She nearly went outside to see if they're any flying pigs in the sky, until she realized she was noticed.

"Astrid! Hi Astrid! W-what you doing here?" Hiccup blurted out as both he and Snotlout looked at her curiously.

"W-what am I doing here? What are you doing here?!" she replied back gesturing to the building in question.

Hiccup looked around too at the building before replying "oh I heard the make the best cappuccinos here" he said sarcastically as he smirked at her earning him a whack in the shoulder for it.

Astrid rolled her eyes as Hiccup rubbed the spot where she smacked him "very funny smartass, I mean why are you here letting Snotlout here" she gestured to the Jorgenson in question before carrying on "train you how to fight?"

Before Hiccup could respond Snotlout butted in this time "he asked me to, in case he got captured again, least he'd put up a fight…"

Astrid was still confused, not Hiccup wanting to learn how to fight but why Snotlout to which he saw the confusion on her face decided to answer what she was about to ask.

"I wanted to help him" his smile changed instantly to a frown "I realized I feel bad, when I saw him in the desert I saw someone who was not just tortured by whoever took him but by me as well"

Astrid never thought of that, she recalled Snotlout and the others look too guilty to be fake, in fact she remembered how they were looking for Hiccup that they took it seriously, even the twins which was very weird for them. Even more into it she remembered also how worried she was for him, but was it her instincts as his bodyguard or something more she wondered to herself.

Shaking her head of those thoughts she turned to exit into one of the other rooms puzzling Snotlout, he uses the gym as much as her but at different times since the last time he glanced at her working out she threatened to remove his manhood with her gun so always wondered what she did in that room.

Hiccup only just shrugs "guess she's killing the punching bags again" he simply says as he stretches his arms into the air readying himself. Snotlout however turns to him in surprise "how the hell do you know she's doing?" he asked wondering how his cousin would know such a thing such as that.

"She's stressed out and mad, she punches something to relief herself, it started when she stopped over to watch me one time, she stubbed her toe on a screw which fell on the floor and smashed half my workshop up before she calmed down" Hiccup said shuddering remembering that day very clearly, he made sure that never happened again by doing two things.

Build a gym for her in his house so she can relieve her anger out in there.

And put an encrypted lock on his workshop door while he's working.

Snotlout laughed at this as he shook his head "only you cuz could anger somebody with a simple object" at which point Hiccup had to laugh at that too thinking how true that was.

"So let's see what can be done about your stance" Snotlout said as he went back to being serious, looking at his cousins form to determine his position.

**Several hours later Hiccups house**

It been a long and tiring day for both the young adults as they headed back to Hiccup to rest.

Astrid for running around the city of Berk looking for Hiccup then finding and decided to knock several shades of shit out of several punching bags that she was lucky enough to have any energy left.

Hiccup surprisingly enough was still okay, even after being exhausted from the training by Snotlout and spending most of the night working on his latest project, so okay that he offered to drive Astrid back to her parents to rest but told him otherwise that she was staying at his, being his bodyguard. Hiccup had to roll his eyes when she said that but knew never to argue with her once she had her mind set on something.

As soon as they entered the driveway to his house, Hiccup shut off the engine and was about to leave the car when he looked at the passenger's seat to see a sleeping Astrid next to him, she looks so peaceful, so calm, he wouldn't of thought the tough Astrid Hofferson look so peaceful.

Smiling, Hiccup gets out of the car, gently closes the driver's door and heads round to the passenger's side, opens it and gently picks up the sleeping blond from her seat with ease.

Maybe all those times in his workshop and his time with his captures have given him a bit of upper body strength he thinks to himself, but he'll figure that one out later, for now he has a blond bodyguard in his arms bridal style, he needs to get her into the house and onto the couch before she wakes up and kills him.

Entering the house with Astrid in his arms only one voice could be heard around him.

_"__Good afternoon Master Haddock, may I ask why you are carrying Miss Hofferson into the house like that? Did you two get married while you were out?" _came the annoying voice of the AI system known as Toothless, to which Hiccup gave a deadpanned look as he replied back.

"W-what?! No! Just because I'm carrying her like this doesn't mean we got mar….. never mind!" he replied as his cheeks turn red from embarrassment, ignoring the laughing of Toothless, he walks over to the couch and gently lays Astrid on it. Satisfied she's still asleep he decided to head downstairs into his workshop but not before falling down the last few steps.

**Hiccup**

"Stupid false leg" I muttered as I attempted to get up, with not much luck, it was only until Dum-E gave me a hand up, okay worst pun I ever thought of in my life considering he's only a hand and arm, but got me up all the same.

"Toothless!" I shouted as the holographic dragon appeared in front of me turning all the lights and computers in the workshop on.

_"__Yes sir what can I do for you?"_ Toothless replied with his posh butler like accent.

"Okay first, seal off the doors, I don't want anyone in here unless granted by me" I said and immediately the satisfied clicks and whirling sounds of several lock being activated around me made me smile.

"Next I want you to scan my legs" I asked as the holographic dragon gave me a curious look _"may I ask what for sir?"_ Toothless asked making me grin.

"I'm going to make a robotic leg, one that will work like a proper leg and function like one" I replied as Toothless started scanning me to which afterwards he looked a bit skeptical.

_"__Sir I've done some calculations and in order for you to have a leg like the one you desire, it will require it to be connected by your nervous systems and will require a lot more power to run, which unfortunately your current chest reactor does not have enough power to sustain" _

I smile back at him, for I knew that would be the case "I know Toothless, and that's why I'm going to upgrade the reactor" I give the hologram a sly smile "and as for the way to control this new leg I need to give an old friend a call" I said as I sat at my computer and accessed skype, hopefully he's on at this time.

"….. ….. … Hello? Hiro Hamada speaking" said the familiar voice of a fellow tech nerd as a face pops up on the screen, his pale yet tanned skin, hazel eyes and messy black hair was recognizable even if he has grown a few inches like me, but the smile on his face was all that was needed to realized who he was talking to "holy hell! Hey Henry!" Hiro shouted excitedly as he waves his arm away from the camera "hey guys! Come over here its Henry and with that, four more people I recognized packed themselves into the camera lens.

To the left was a tall muscular guy with the dreadlocked hair wearing a pale green sweater known as Wasabi "hey what's up little man…" he said before being knocked to the side by a tall, skinny blond hair bespectacled woman dressed all in yellow I come to know as Honey Lemon "Henry! Hey Henry! You look well!" she shouted enthusiastically, yep same old Honey Lemon, always has a cheerful bubbly personality that will bring a smile to the most downhearted of people.

To the right of Hiro was the cool calm woman I know as GoGo wearing her usual attire of black leather jacket and white shirt which complimented her short messy black hair with violet streaks running through it and always blowing bubbles when she's not talk, she the athletic type just like Astrid except she's a tech nerd just like all the others, coming up with new ways to boost her speed to ridicules heights. I know that for a fact that Hiro has a crush on her since we both used to talk about quite a lot of things in our lives so yeah he knows about Astrid and just like me is too afraid to say anything incase GoGo rejects him considering the four year age gap thing between them.

But before she could say anything they all get knocked aside as a blue and orange creature takes the whole camera space nearly giving me a heart attack causing the reactor in my chest to dim down from the stress, definitely need to upgrade it soon.

"Hiccup! Hey dude!" said the familiar laid backed voice of the one and only Fred, figures who would be dressed up as a monster. He kind of reminds me of Tuffnut, except friendly but still stupid, at least he's guaranteed to make me laugh, particularly now as I see him get knocked out of view by a flying yellow disc followed by GoGo threatening to kill him, yep like Astrid.

This went on as Wasabi and Honey Lemon joined in to stop the two fight followed by several 'ows' activating that robotic nurse of theirs.

Hiro meanwhile was face palming himself over what was happening behind him, until he went wide-eyed and pointed at me, or precisely behind me. Looking behind myself to see what he's looking at, I notice the draconic hologram of Toothless looking at the screen in curiosity, slapping myself as I forgot to introduce each other.

"Damn I forgot to introduce you two, Toothless, this is Hiro, my friend from when I was at SFIT that one year, Hiro, this is Toothless, the advanced AI system that I programmed with my own personality" I said gesturing to the holographic dragon who at this point was giving an unamused look.

_"__Too much of your personality sir"_ Toothless annoyingly said.

"Anyway, there is a reason I called you Hiro, do you still have the blueprints for your neurotransmitter technology" I said getting to the point.

Hiro narrows his brow and looks skeptical at me by this point it caught the attention of the others as they came back to the camera at me "Henry, you know I can't do that, you remember what I told you about…." Hiro stopped and took a deep breath, it's understandable why, the last time he trusted someone with his tech they took his brother and the prototype of baymax from him, he vowed to never let anyone besides himself use his tech every again. But there might be a way I can convince him, at least a couple.

"Hiro, I understand that you're afraid of it falling into the wrong hands, or my dad company but this is for a project I'm working on, well one of them anyway" I said as I lift my left leg up revealing my prosthetic to which I removed, the reactions I got from the other were quite amusing.

Wasabi went wide eyed and fainted on the spot.

Honey Lemon put both her hands to her mouth and gasp in horror.

GoGo had her mouth hanging wide open so much her gum fell out.

Fred…..looked wide-eyed in astonishment mouthing the words 'cool'.

Baymax tried at analyze my situation stating I have a severed limb, no shit Sherlock.

Hiro was the interesting one, he was thinking about something before breaking the silence "so the rumor is true then, you were that guy that got kidnapped a few months ago"

I looked confused, how did he know about that?

Hiro answered my silent questioning "it was on the news about the son or a high tech weapons company being kidnapped, rumor had it he lost his leg in an explosion"

I sighed as I put my hands up in defeat "yeah its true, lost my leg in the explosion as well as few other things" I finished looking down remembering the horrible event but pulled my senses back into reality "now they reason I ask you about neurotransmitter is because I'm upgrading this thing" I gestured to the metal stick for a leg "to this" I show them the design of a brand new leg I was going to upgrade to, the reaction from Hiro and the recovering group behind him was priceless as they all stared at it in awe.

The design is based off the exterior of my right leg, width, height and density, however that's where the similarities differ, the side plates which open up in case of repairs, are colored red whereas the rest of the leg is colored jet black, the inside stigmatic's consists of several long pistons, springs, wiring and tubing, all connecting around one large titanium rod like the tibia of a real leg and a slightly smaller rod to act as the fibula. The foot, which is connected to the two titanium rod via a rotatable axle, springs and shock absorbers, is as the same bone like structure as his right foot except the bones are replaced by bendable rods allowing for adapting against different terrains as well as shock absorbers on the soul of the foot for better stability, the exterior I decided to go for a two toed look, kind of got the idea from watching robocop last night, but like the leg the foot is a mixture of red and black.

Now for the bitch of it, pardon my french, how to connect it all up to my knee well it involves attaching an device similar to the ankle of this new leg to my stump but with a safety catch for removing the leg for repairs or when my stump flares up.

"As you can see Hiro, this is the reason I need your design for the neurotransmitter so I can control the leg like a real on" I explained as Hiro looked at the design closely and looked impressed but then raised an eyebrow.

"This design is excellent Henry, and something my transmitter could come in handy for, however, with that, it's going to require a good power source to make it work" He said to which the others nodded, it was then they noticed me smirking as I undid the buttons on my shirt reveal my exposed chest and the glowing reactor in the center to which they all went wide eyed.

Wasabi fainted again.

Honey Lemon looked astonished at the glowing device.

GoGo looked away, I think it might of me exposing my chest to be honest.

Fred went wide-eyed at the glow saying something of the line of "pretty" in a hypnotized sort of way.

Hiro looked excited, seeing as while I was over there was the time I was working on the design of the arc reactor, but to see a miniature version of it was too much for my fellow tech nerd.

"I can't believe you did it Henry!" Hiro shouted out with enthusiasm "when did you create that?"

"When I was captured and forced to make one of my dad repulser missiles for them" I replied making Hiro slack jawed at what I said.

"Y-you mean you made a miniature arc reactor out of scrap parts in some guys cave?" I nodded as Hiro who recovered from his shock simply nodded and said "cool" making me smirk.

I then went serious as I spoke again "look Hiro, I'm willing to trade your design for the neurotransmitter for my design of the miniature arc reactor, I know you wanted a way for baymax to keep active for long and this would help out a lot for you" Hiro pondered for a few minutes before smiling "deal" making me smile.

With that both me and Hiro exchanged design via secure email to which I saved the design in my secured hard drive before bidding Hiro and the gang a farewell and turn off skype.

Cracking my knuckles as I got to work on the leg and new power reactor.

**Several Hours Later Astrid**

"Astrid" I hear someone's voice from somewhere.

"Hello, earth to Astrid"

I slowly open my eyes realizing I'm on the couch in Hiccups house, strange I thought I was in his car when I fell asleep.

"Midgard to Astrid" I hear the voice again belonging to non-other than Hiccup himself.

"What?" I groaned as I wiped the sleep from my eyes, getting up slowly from the comfortable couch.

"Could you come and give me a hand please" he said over the intercom.

"Where are you" I said looking around the house.

"Well I'm not in the bathroom so think yourself lucky" he replied sarcastically.

"Hiccup!" I shouted catching his attention.

"Ow ow ow ow. Pain. Love it" I hear him groan making me chuckle. Wait when do I ever chuckle?

"I'm downstairs in my workshop" he say as I head down the stairs towards the sealed door, to which I unlock with the hand scanner only to find Hiccup on a propped up operating table strapped to it I might add, and shirtless, making me blush. Okay seriously, what is wrong with me a lately.

"Ah glad for you to show up, this thing is very uncomfortable" he said trying to move his body to no success, this made me slightly confused as to why he strapped himself down in the first place.

Hiccup started to look at me and down to the straps "yeah, best explain why I asked you for your help, well you see, I'm about to upgrade my arc reactor for this one" he explains as he points at the glowing device next to him. It looked like the one he's using now but upon closer inspection I can see like the one in his chest right now, this new one have smaller versions circling around a slightly bigger in, wait so he managed to miniaturize his miniature arc reactor? Interesting.

"Pretty isn't it, it has ten folds the power of this one" he said tapping the glowing reactor in his chest which kind of puzzled me on something.

"Why do you need more power?" I had to ask, it just seems kind of a waste to have all that power just to keep some shrapnel away from his heart.

"Well I need it for this" he replies gesturing to a shiny new artificial leg, jet black and hot rod red, I was stunned at the detail, in fact if it hadn't been for the color I could of sworn if was a real leg. But that still puzzled me why it needed power. Hiccup must have saw the look on my face as he laughed.

"Don't worry you'll see soon, now can you give me one of your hands please" he asks holding his own hand out.

I hesitate for a few second before offering him my right hand slowly, it's no big deal right, it not like he's asking for hand in marriage right? Okay why did that thought pop into my head just now.

But my thoughts were interrupted as Hiccup placed the palm of his left hand into mine, I can feel my cheeks burning up, I must be blushing badly, looking up at Hiccups face, he looks like he's trying to concentrate but can see the redness in his cheeks too, at that point I thought it best to remove my hand away before the situation gets any weirder.

Of course we're talking about Hiccup here.

"Err yeah good, your hands are just perfect" he said nervously as he carried on "okay err Astrid what I want you to is to help me remove this old reactor via the connection inside carefully and quickly connect up the new one"

"W-what? Err Hiccup that's a little uncalled for you know and I'm a bit worried something will go wrong" I started rubbing my arms as this felt a little out of my comfort zone.

"Astrid please, if I didn't have any confidence in you to do this then I wouldn't have asked" he said with a serious look on his face. He actually trusts me? Okay, I'll admit in my head I am a little flattered by that.

Taking a deep breathe I start to follow his instructions about not hitting the sides as he can get shocked from it, slow pull out the old reactor wire, which was gross by the way , I hear the heart monitor go haywire and I start to panic.

That was until Hiccup grabbed hold of my free hand "Astrid its okay, just connect the new cable in and I'll be fine" he reassured me with a smile, so taking a deep breath, I grab his new reactor quickly connecting it up causing Hiccup to jolt up making him breathe heavily, but thankfully he starts to breath normally after a few second and the heart monitor had settle to a steady bleep.

He takes the reactor in his hand and carefully connects it into the slot of his chest, he turns to me and smiles "thank you Astrid, I knew I could trust you"

I smile too before punching his arm "just don't make me do that again" I threatened still with that smile on my face to which he held his hands up and said "I promise" he then looks around I don't know what through until he shouts.

"Toothless!"

Suddenly a hologram of some sort of winged lizard comes bounding over towards Hiccup and me making me freak out as I grab my gun out ready to shoot, that was until I recognized the annoy posh voice.

_"__I would be pointless to fire at me Miss Hofferson, unless you were planning on making me laugh until my system crashed" _I had to look twice before realizing my looking Toothless, I tried so hard not to laugh at what I was seeing.

"Toothless, oh gods, you could have picked any form you wanted and you picked a weird winged cat lizard thingy" I said mockingly to which he gave me a deadpan look, yep definitely Hiccup in him.

_"__First off Miss Hofferson, this 'weird winged cat lizard thingy' as you so intelligently put it, is a dragon, more precisely if you'd of read the book 'Ancient Berk and its Inhabitants' you would know that this one particular dragon is one of the legendary NightFury" _okay that annoyed me.

I was about to retaliate before Hiccup butted in "will you two please not argue at this point! I'd like to get off this thing sometime today thank you" he sighed before taking a deep breath "okay Toothless, bring up my central nervous system" and with one beam the once empty space near us was filled with what looked like fleshy balls attached together with string as several beams of light hit certain areas at a time, Hiccup was keeping a close eye on it "okay if this works, it will explain to you why I needed the extra power Astrid" he said as I watched him concentrate as he put on some strange looking gloves and wiggling his fingers inside. Looking at the picture again I see what he's trying to do, he's moving some ting little spec around. One by one he places the little specs into certain places before putting the last one in, he breathes a sigh of relief before laying back on the bed "okay Toothless, activate NT-001…now" and with that, one of the specs lights up, but what I notice is the artificial leg jerked when that happened "okay now NT-002….now" again the same thing happened, one spec lit up and the leg jerked, this went on four more times before they heard the satisfying voice of Toothless informing them that the transmitters were at one hundred percent capacity and with that Hiccup sigh.

"Well here goes nothing" He said as the straps holding his body to the bed released his and slowly and carefully took one step forward, on his left leg, which moved to accommodate his weight as he moved with his right foot, then his left until eventually he smiled punching the air above him "yes! I can move it!" he then turned and walked casually to me smiling, there was no limping in his stride like he had with the other leg, it's like he walked with confidence and I had to admit, he is impressive.

"Thank you Astrid" he said as he gave me a hug, we never hugged like this a long time, remembering back when we were kids, before…..

We broke out of the hug as we both looked awkward "well, yeah no problem Hiccup, I'm going to err go for a drive, clear my head for a bit" I said and before he could reply back I ran up the stairs and out of the house, determined to get these stupid thoughts out of my head.

**Normal**

Hiccup was just dumbfounded at what he did, he hug Astrid Hofferson, 'Fearless' Astrid Hofferson and she didn't kill him for it. Not thinking much on it he shrugged for he had more pressing matters to deal with namely the creation of the Mark two armor.

"Okay Tootheless" Hiccup said as he donned his toolbox and wielding gear "let's get back to work"

**Several hours later**

"Okay test one of the jet boots Dum-E standing by as fire prevention" Hiccup says as he looks down at the jets on his boots to see if they are secure, satisfied he start to ready himself as he looks at Toothless "Okay Toothless on the word 'Go' I want you to give me ten percent impulse power"

_"__But sir, I thing starting at a lower percentage will help with stability until you get the hang of it" _Toothless said looking skeptical to which Hiccup waves off.

"Toothless you got to learn how to run before you learn to crawl" Hiccup replies before feeling ready.

"Okay….Go!"

The next Hiccup knew was he was being blasted up to the ceiling, to the sides and crashing into one of his cars, followed by Dum-E spraying him with the extinguisher.

Everything was silent except for the laughter coming from Toothless _"Hahahahahaha oh that was good sir, so you want to still learn how to run sir?"_

"Shut up" was all that came from Hiccup as his body slumped further into the ground.

**One Hour Later**

"Okay test six of the thruster gantlets Toothless set impulse power to one percent and Dum-E put me out when I'm on fire, got it" Hiccup said as he points towards the said robot before aiming his palms to the ground "okay, Toothless. Go!"

The thrusters start to activate as they slowly levitate the young genius up into the air slowly, Hiccup starts smiling until.

*Bang!*

One of the gauntlets backfired causing it to increase impulse power and knocking Hiccup off course into the same car as his first test, groaning in pain as Dum-E sprays him with the extinguisher.

_"…"_

"Not a word Toothless!" Hiccup shouts out pointing at the hologram before collapsing his arm back down again "not a word"

**Several Tests Later**

"Right, full thruster test, boots and gauntlets at the ready, and Dum-E!" Hiccup says pointing at the robot once again "I swear if you spray me and I'm not on fire I'll donate you to a community college, and not a good one at that!" he said before readying himself "Toothless point five percent impulse power to start off with….okay. Go!" all four thrusters activated slowly lifting Hiccup off the ground as he hovers "good, now go to one percent power" the thrusters increase lift Hiccup further off the ground, using the gauntlets to rotate himself around the workshop careful not to burn his comic book collection or his bike.

Satisfied the test was successful he descends back down to the ground where Dum-E was following his every move, Hiccup backs away and holds his hands up in front of him "no, stop following me around, I feel like I'm going to spontaneously combust or something" he then straightens himself up before walking towards Toothless "right, it's time to test out the full armor Toothless, activate dragon armor mark two point zero beta" and with that holds out his arms ready for the machine to fully suit him up, first with the feet which have metallic claws on the end of them, moving up to the legs where each piece of armor is layered together to look like scales, moving up to his waist and the tail attached to back, followed by the torso, arms, clawed gauntlets and wings and last but not least the helmet and visor light up acidic green. Hiccup checks himself out in the scaled armor and even he had to admit he looks like some sort of offspring of lightening and death itself, something to put fear into his enemies. "Okay I have to admit, I look good in this" the holographic dragon just rolls his eyes at this.

_"__Sir please keep your ego intact that helmet won't fit that head in any more"_ Toothless said with a smirk.

Hiccup just looks at the sarcastic dragon "Ha ha very funny Toothless. Right full systems check, now" and with it all the suit came to life as several dozen checks were happening all at once, Hiccup decided to test out the neurotransmitter in his helmet which was attached to the tail and wings making them move in different directions _"All checks complete sir, suit is fully operational"_ Hiccup heard Toothless say making Hiccup smile under his helmet "let's take this baby out for a spin" he said getting ready for launching.

Toothless looked skeptical _"sir are you sure it's wise to test it out at this point in time" _Hiccup again waved it off "sometime Toothless, its best to learn on the job as my old mentor used to say" and with that activated his boosters lifting him off the ground, pushing himself forwards to fly out of the just opened roof of his workshop and into the sky.

Hiccup can't believe it, the armor worked it flies, now he knows what's got to be done as he heads out to sea.

Test out the suits maneuverability.

"Toothless can you hear me?" Hiccup asks as he steer to the clear waters.

_"__Yes sir loud and clear"_ Toothless replies.

"Good, keep an eye on my maneuverability and tell me when any faults arise" Hiccup says knowing that will do anyway.

_"__Yes sir"_

With that Hiccup increases speed allowing the wings and tail to help with tight cornering, accidently knocking into a few sea stacks surrounding the water and near missing a fishing boat.

_"__Sir Armor capacity at ninety nine point five percent, please reframe from killing yourself sir, it'll leave an awful mess for me to clean up later"_

Hiccup just rolls his eyes as he sees one of the large mountains up ahead and decide to increase speed as he flies towards it then up it, but not stopping, further and further he goes higher into the air until Toothless speaks again.

_"__Sir this suit can't handle the thin pressure or the ice buildup at this height, the system starting to shut downnnnnnnn…."_ Toothless is cut off from Hiccup as the suit shuts down from the cold causing Hiccup to meet his greatest enemy at this point in time.

Gravity.

Hiccup starts falling, flailing his body about as he attempt to find his emergency release trigger opening all his joints and breaking the ice which in turn rebooted the suit systems and reconnecting Toothless to it.

And just in time too as he sees the ground looming closer and closer. Hiccup takes action and activates his thrusters to full power causing an immense amount of speed weaving through tree and heading into the city where he dodged, ducked, dived and flew over dozens of obstacles in his way, still keeping to his speed as they head home.

"Woooohoooo yeah baby!" Hiccups shouts with joy as he feels the freedom he'd been so longing for in a long time. Toothless, who was happy for his master for this sees an obstacle in the way and at the speed they were going they were going to hit it.

_"__Err sir! Hiccup! Watch out for that…" _

*Crash!*

_"…__..tree" _Toothless sighed realizing it was too late as they hit a large oak tree knocking them off course hitting several more trees before hitting the ground but it didn't stop there, as the speed they were going in the air was still with them on the ground as they rolled and tumbled all the way down the hill, and luckily enough towards the house, but by Hiccups reckoning they won't be coming through the front down, more like making a hole through his workshop.

And true as he said it, they did just that and right into his bike followed by the same car he crashed into throughout the test, completely crushing it, but finally he stopped.

Hiccup ached all over wondering if anything else to top off this cake of disasters.

Just as he was thinking that, Dum-E who still had the fire extinguisher in his hand sprays Hiccup with it.

"And there's the cherry" Hiccup said in a dull tone of voice as he laid his head down.

**Half an Hour Later Hiccup **

"Well we learnt some things bud, the flight itself was successful" I said to Toothless while I held one bag of ice to my head and another on my crotch, I will not say anymore then that thank you.

_"__If you call falling out of the sky and crashing down a mountain successful sir then I will say it was a complete success"_ I could just hear the sarcasm coming from Toothless earning a glare from me.

"No what I mean is we found the errors we can work on, first off we need to sort out the ice buildup on the suit as well as strengthen the armors integrity, you know in case of explosions" I said as I put one of the ice packs down and grabbed a soda from my fridge and take a swig from it. "oh and add some micro reactors slots in the arms for future reference, gold-titanium should do the trick with the cold and strengthening. Hopefully it should stop the system shutting down" I said as I turned to Toothless "by the way, what was the percentage of the suit after the flight?"

_"__The suit was down to sixty percent sir"_

"Hmm that could be a problem for the future, I tell you what while were upgrading the suit, upgrade the power generation unit as well, give this reactor a good pacing" and with that I decide that I need to relax for a bit.

_"__I'm on it right now sir, anything else you'd like to do for the suit while we're at it?"_ Toothless said as I open a very familiar book that's been passed down in my family for generations 'Book of Dragons: Strike Class Edition' skimming through the pages I come across one of my most favorite dragons of all time: The Night Fury. I must have looked at this page a hundred times and I love how it's small in size but still made other dragons and Vikings quiver, come to think of it, I base the design of the mark two off this particular dragon, closing the book I smile at Toothless "yeah bud, give it an ebony black coating" make it more fearful to our enemies"

_"__So our charming demeanor wouldn't scare them off? What a shame"_ he said with a smirk as I rolled my eyes as I head for the stairs _"Just to let you know sir, Miss Hofferson has just arrived back and she appears to have a package upon her"_

Forgetting Astrid said she's never leave my side, I should of realized she meant it, ah well better head upstairs, least this time I won't trip over my false leg, well not as worse as usual.

Getting into the living room I spots Astrid sitting down at the couch with her feet up and relaxing, as I walk towards her she spots me and smile, she's in a good mood now.

"Hi Hiccup" she said in a cheery voice making me raise my eyebrow "hi Astrid, I take it the drive went well" she nodded as she scooted across the couch to allow me to sit letting release an 'ouch', to which Astrid looks at me with concern.

"Are you alright Hiccup?"

"Yeah just a bad experiment hit me in certain areas, but I'll live" I said reassuring her hoping she doesn't see the mess downstairs.

"Well if you like I could massage the aching area for you if it helps" she asked as I went wide-eyed.

I then give her a toothy grin "I don't think you would want to, considering where the device hit me" I said looking down at my crotch to which she follow suit and went red with embarrassment before standing up "okay, you're on your own there" she said as she headed to the kitchen only to come back with a brown box in her hands. She walks up towards me and hands me the box gesturing me to open it, when I did I was stunned with amazement at what I was seeing.

My old arc reactor, on a stand which read at the bottom 'This proves Henry Haddock isn't useless'. I didn't know what to say, it was the most amazing gift I ever received, I look towards Astrid and see her blue eye's staring at me, I realized why I have a crush on her all these years, she's touch, stubborn, kind, thoughtful and those eyes, it's like swimming in an clear ocean.

But I realized that she might not feel the same way as I do for her, and I will not force her into anything, even if it hurts me, but maybe we could be friends once again, I wouldn't mind that. Truth being told, I kind of missed spending time with her.

"Hello earth to Hiccup" I hear Astrid say waving her hand in my face, snapping me out of my thoughts as she looks at me "well what do you think of the gift?" she asked me as I smiled.

"I love it Astrid, it been a while no one thought I was…well useless" I gave her a smile as she smiled back but frowned the next second.

"Hiccup, you're not useless" she said as she looked at the floor "It's just that no one understands you that's all" I didn't know what to think or do to cheer her up so I did the only that would help me when I was down.

I walked over to her and embraced her in a hug, now at this point I thought she would protest and throw me away from her, she did it with everyone else, so add to my surprise when she hugged me back.

We stayed like that for a few minutes before separating, realizing how embarrassed we were. I rubbed the back of my head as Astrid rubbed her arm "err thanks for, that Hiccup" she said looking away from me as I looked the other "anytime Astrid" I replied until I felt a fist against my should "ow!" I shouted as I rubbed the sore spot before turn towards a smirking "if you tell anyone about this, I'll kick your ass Hiccup. Got it?!"

I smirked at her knowing she would kick my ass but "got it".

It was at this time that phone started buzzing, pulling out my phone, I realize I just got a text….from my dad?

I quickly open it up hoping he was going to ask me if I was alright, but to no avail

Dad: Hiccup there's the annual charity event going on Friday night and would like you to attend in my stead, I'm still in New York negotiating a deal that will increase business for the company.

Great no 'how are you feeling son after being blown up and kidnapped' just the usual.

Me: Fine dad I'll go.

Dad: Good now I'll see you in a week, hopefully

Me: And I'll be here, maybe

With that I put my phone down and sigh catching Astrid's attention "what's up Hiccup?"

"It was my dad, telling me to go to the annual charity event in his place" I said as I collapsed onto the couch "another night where I got to kiss ass just so Haddock Industries get positive press" I then turn to Astrid "say do you want to come with me to the charity event? At least then I'll have someone to talk to" I asked her, truth be told I want to gain that friendship back we used to have years ago and going to this thing might work in a favor for once.

Astrid decided to act shocked, I can tell, you can't smile and looked shocked at the same time if you were pretending "Mr Haddock, are you asking me out on a date?" she said making me lost for words.

"Well…I….you see, not a sort of date date more like a..a friendly outing" way to go Hiccup, you're quite the charmer, and greats she's laughing now.

"I'm kidding Hiccup, yes I'd love to go with you. After all, I'm your bodyguard" she said with a sly smirk on her face making me smile.

"Cool" was all I could say before I yawned to which she yawned back so we both decided to head to our respected rooms and call it a night. Tomorrow I'll do some more tweaks with the suit as well as some training with Snotlout, I might even talk to the twins about explosives and Fishlegs about certain deals that went down out of company hands.

After all, someone in this company is selling weapons to the outcasts. And I'm going to find out why.
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**Chapter 6-RumblingNightCutter**

**Hiccup**

I sat with my real leg lazily propped up on the table as I tinkered with the designs for the new armour. "Put some flares in the tail. Maybe some retractable blades in the wings, if the need ever comes up." I rotated the image a bit and took the thing in my hand like a little action figure.

"Just think... Three generations of weapon makers in my family, and none of them thought of this." I grinned.

The bit-constructed dragon beside me remarked, _"To be fair, sir, they did not possess the technologies available today that would make this construction even possible, seeing as you are the first to invent the arc reactor"_

"True" I nodded, and looked over at a TV screen, which had a rotating image of the armour with the ebony coating on top, nodding with approval at how it looks "I got to say Toothless, the new coating will come in pretty handy with our stealth"

_"Yes sir. Nobody would spot a man clad all in black mechanical armour with a glowing light on his chest, a mechanical tail and long, draconic wings, especially in against a blue sky"_ the AI remarked, sarcasm dripping from his words. How again did I manage to program him with sarcasm? However it happened, I regretted it.

"Meh," I said, "If you're going to be that way, put some green highlights on the forearms. Maybe a white symbol on the shoulder pads." These appeared too, after a second. I grinned. "Nice," I nodded, and leaned back.

_"Very conspicuous sir"_ seriously, I needed to find out how to get rid of that part of his programming. I took a closer look at the image, specifically the symbols on the shoulders. "Hey, wait a second, that's you!" I said, glaring at Toothless. "You little... You little glitch! You put yourself on my armour! Take it out!"

_"I am sorry sir. I have already programmed the fabricators to paint this particular colour scheme. I cannot take it out"_ He could, but he was making up an excuse. I huffed. It didn't hurt that the symbol looked pretty cool. I guess it could stay.

_"It will be ready in: nine hours"_ He supplied. I looked at the clock. It was around twelve. I shrugged and lifted my leg off of the table. I heard someone coming up the stairs and hurriedly stuffed the Night Fury file back into the system, instead bringing up plans for a radio system.

"You down here?" A voice called. Astrid's head appeared in the doorway. "Good. You're not replacing your arc reactor this time," she said, and I chuckled nervously, rubbing the back of my head. "So are you ready for the charity event tonight?" She asked.

"Um," It took a moment for me to remember what she was talking about. Then it hit me like a bus. "Oh, yeah. I, uh, I got it covered!" I grinned. Toothless' hologram rolled his eyes in a 'what a moron' fashion. I stood and brushed off the front of my pants, shooting a quick glare at him.

"So..." I clasped my hands. "Is Dad, um, planning on coming by anytime soon?" My voice lowered into a mutter as the sentence went on, and Astrid's face looked sympathetic as she shook her head. "No. He's overseas, in a meeting with Trask industries." I scoffed. Of course he was. It must happen to everyone where they make a detour from New York to Berk via China.

"He said he'd visit you as soon as he was back, though," she said, and I shrugged as if it didn't matter. As if it didn't matter that my father wouldn't bother with me even after leg amputation and kidnapping by terrorists. '_Well, just wait until you see your Father's Day gift, Dad_' I thought dryly.

"How's your leg holding up?" She asked as she looked at my artificial limb. I shrugged, letting my shoulders rise and fall. "As well as can be expected. I mean, a few glitches here and there, but at least I still have the other one, right?"

She shrugged. "Come on," she grabbed my arm. "You've been down here way too long. Snotlout wants you to get another training session in today. By the way, did you see that news report the other day? Someone claimed they saw a dragon..."

Uh-oh.

* * *

><p><strong>Several Hours Later<strong>

I open the front door after Astrid dropped me so she could go home and get herself ready. Boy was I tired after that training, everything aches, include my prosthetic, But since there was a few hours before Astrid comes round to pick me, I might as well take a refreshing bath and a nap before getting ready.

Besides a few snarky remarks from Toothless about washing habits, a slip hopping out of the bath, resulting in me falling in it again, the relaxing bath did the trick to ease few of my aching muscles. Now it time to get ready before Astrid arrives, if I know her, she'll want to get going at a scheduled time.

But what to wear?

Browsing through my wardrobe, I decide to do something I'll regret at some point, I asked Toothless for advice.

The first thing I pick out is a dark green tuxedo I bought last year, but I'm not sure why I bought it, but then again my taste for fashion is always on vacation so might be a reason why.

_"May I suggest you not wear that one sir, with your auburn coloured hair, people might try to chase you down for your pot of gold"_ I hear Toothless remark knowing if his hologram was on he would be smirking, earning a glare from me.

Useless talking toaster.

I went through several clothes until I settled for a pair black formal trousers, which luckily my leg fits in, I wish the same could be said for my shoes, or should I say shoe, still, no point in hiding it, they're bound to find out at some point.

Finding out a plain white shirt and tie, I head downstairs and try to comb the rats nest I call my hair before Astrid arrives.

_"Sir Miss Hofferson has just pulled up into the driveway, estimated time of arrival: one minute and thirty six seconds"_ Toothless announced as I tried to get my hair to straighten out. Sighing knowing I won't have time to do that, I gave up and headed towards the front door, but as I opened it I was struck by something I never would have seen in my entire life.

Astrid Hofferson, in a dress, the Astrid Hofferson, the one who wear military approved boots and uniform to match, wearing a sapphire blue dress and her usual braided hair flowing loose behind her head, she looked incredible.

She must of seen me looking at she started to smile, great now I must look like a total idiot. 'Keep it together Haddock' I think to myself as I put on a smile as I approach Astrid's car and we head off to the event.

* * *

><p>Astrid and I got out of the car as we arrived at the event. It was being held at the Haddock Industries flagship building, a tall, rising building that stretched high into the sky. The lobby was filled with guests. At the front was Alvin, greeting guests as they entered.<p>

"Well, isn't this a surprise," he said as he saw us. "Good to see you back on your foot, kiddo," he said, smacking me on the back, nearly sending me flying. I grimaced, trying to hide the fact that he had knocked the wind out of me without trying.

"So, how ya been," he focused on Astrid, and started to engage her in a conversation. I shrugged and began walking inside. I didn't particularly like parties, too loud and crowded for my taste, and the slow dances were always depressing since no one would be caught dead doing one with me.

I looked at my watch. The armour would be just about done by now. I smirked. As soon as this was done, I was going to go take it for a test drive. I had long the last one, the feeling of flying inside that suit, the gratification of one of my creations working and working beautifully. I couldn't wait to do it again...

But then things would get serious. I needed to get Haddock Industries to stop making weapons, and destroy the masses of them already out there in the world. I needed to stop letting lives end because of my family's work.

I weaved through the guests, looking for something to do. On the TV was a news report, something about the danger of the growing Mutant population. I watched it idly for a minuet as the news abhor ranted about how dangerous they were._ Perhaps I'd add helping out mutants to the list of stuff to do with the armour. Then again,_ I thought as I saw a clip of a big one with claws I his knuckles tearing through a line of armed soldiers, _maybe they don't really need my help._

I was jerked from my thoughts as Astrid caught up with me. "What do you think you're doing," she said. "You ditched me with Alvin!" She knocked me on the shoulder.

I shrugged. "You two didn't seem like you were going anywhere, so I..." She rolled her eyes and scowled. The music suddenly changed from casual into a slow song. I swallowed, glancing at Astrid. _Maybe I should ask her to dance... Er, as a friend. So things don't get awkward. We'll they are pretty awkward already, what with her looking so pretty and-eyes front, soldier! If Astrid sees you looking there, she'll shorten something important!_ I shook my head, trying to stop myself from thinking so I wouldn't end up digging my own gravesite. I opened my mouth to speak, but before I could, Snotlout cut in.

"Hey, Cuz," he said to me. "How's it going?" Without waiting for me to answer, he turned to Astrid. "May I have this dance?" Not giving her time to reply either, he grabbed her arm and dragged her into the crowd.

I sighed and pulled up a seat at one of the tables. Figures I'd end up alone.

The Bluetooth in my ear beeped, Toothless alerting me the armour was done and ready to perform all functions. I smiled, tapping my foot in anticipation. "Excuse me, sir," a man said behind me, and I whipped around. The source was a middle ages, balding man in a black suit, like a secret agent or something. "Mr. Haddock?"

I froze for a second. "... Yes?"

He sat next to me. "My names Agent Coulson of the Ministry of Official and Obscene Nature" I raised an eyebrow. Who the heck gave them that name? "Wow, you guys-"

"Need a new name," he finished. "We get that a lot." He smiled tiredly, like he really didn't want to be here, but his job demanded it. "We need to debrief you on the circumstances of your escape. Tell me, how exactly did you-"

Something in the TV caught my eye. I held up a hand to silence Mr. Coulson, and focused on the tv.

In China, the outcasts were raiding a Trask industries building. There were workers swarming out in droves, one after the other trying to get away. Armed vehicles surrounded the premises, and men in Arabic clothes wielding guns flooded out of them.

My blood froze in fear as the chopper showed an image of the CEO pushed out at gunpoint, closely followed by my father. I swallowed and stood. "I'm sorry, sir. I have to go. Um, talk to my b-bodyguard, set up an appointment. I have to go!" I pushed my way through the crowd.

* * *

><p>"Toothless, set a flight plan for Trask Industries headquarters on the Chinese coast," I ordered once I was back in my workshop. I stepped into the middle of the room. "And ready the mark three."<p>

_"Yes sir"_

The floor opened up, hydraulic limbs assembling the armour around me. Pieces were placed around my limbs and bolted on, systems placed in before the onyx metal.

The arms had thick gauntlets with three spikes along the firearms, and the legs had one spike in each calf. The armour's chest plate hugged my body, interacting with the arc reactor. The one in the armour itself began to glow a bright red. The wings lowered down from the ceiling and attached into my back. They were huge and bat-like, the edges sharp as kitchen knives. The tail rose out of the ground, attaching to the small if the armour's back with a hiss. It was nearly as long as me, with bumps along the sides. At the end were fins like the tail of a plane, but sharpened so they could be for both steering and a weapon if needed. The palms and the bottom of the feet had repulsor emitters, and the shoulder guards were decaled with an insignia of Toothless curled up on each side.

For the final touch, the helmet locked around either sided my head, the com units, two pointed attachments that curved around to the mouth plate and poked over the top like little bat's ears... Or Toothless' ears, were screwed into the sides of the helmet. The faceplate clicked into the top of the helmet, then lowered with a loud CLANK!

The eyes began to glow bright green and my H.U.D. popped up. _"Mark three fully operational sir"_

* * *

><p>Stoick was pushed to the ground as an Outcast put the barely of a gun to his head. "We've given you hours," a voice said. Stoick glanced up to see Savage looming over him, half his face burned. "Do you have an answer yet, Mr. Haddock? Your son had a lot more sense than you. He knew when he was beaten. But you seem to have... Stubbornness issues."<p>

Stoick glared at him, but Savage was undeterred. "Let's try this again. You're going to give me access to every weapons design you have. It's that, or I'll have that guy blow your brains all over the floor-"

"-At which point you still won't have access to my company's weapon designs," Stoick snapped. "You seemed to have watched a little too many cartoons. You can't get in without me, and I will never help you. So, we appear to be at an impasse. But you're not going to kill me."

Savage stared at him for a moment, then grinned like it was Christmas. "You really think that, don't you?" He smirked, then looked at the Outcast, nodding. The barrel of the gun pressed harder into Stoick's head, but he just looked at Savage, honouring his name.

"You got some balls," he said. "Too bad your about to be dead-" as soon as the last syllable left his mouth a loud beam of light roared out of nowhere and hit the man in the chest. He flew backwards like he had been kicked by a horse, caving the wall behind him.

"Wha the-" Stoick said, but the sound of thrusters soon overruled his voice as a black figure with wings and a tail slammed down from the sky with a heavy, metallic thud. He looked around at the outcasts surrounding him, and his eyes went from green to red.

"Who the hell are you," Savage asked, before he was grabbed in the throat by the newcomer. He pulled Savage close to his faceplate, squeezing a little, before hurling the Outcast leader right into the wall.

The terrorists opened fire, but their bullets either couldn't penetrate his armour or simply bounced off as if they had thrown pebbles at him. He stomped forwards and delivered a devastating uppercut to one, then twisted, and opened his hands. Two glowing circles in his hands whined with build-up before-BLAM! Right into another terrorist.

Savage choked as he pulled himself up. "Blow that son of a bitch to pieces!" He Said, scrambled for one of the armoured vehicles. An Outcast got out of one, hefting a large RPG. The armoured man was unperturbed as the man fired, a missile hurtling towards him. He crossed his arms over his chest, and the red light glowed brighter for half a second, before-

BOOM! A red beam of light shot out, meeting the explosive mid-air and detonating it. The shockwave caused the vehicles to tilt. He looked at the other outcasts, and laughed himself into the air, grabbing two of them as his wings spread out for flight. He kneeled their heads together, and threw them aside. He blasted another two, and backhand another as he flew by, knocking him into a wall. He briefly landed to slam his metallic fists into both sides of one Outcast's head, then take his gun and crush it as the man yelled in pain.

He dove through the crowd, snatching up outcasts and taking them down in the air, or shooting them with his repulsors. He upturned one of the armoured vehicles, sending its occupants sprawling. He smashed into the engine of another, before flying back into the air.

A bullet knocked into the side of his head, courtesy of a sniper on the rood of one of the buildings. The Iron Fury swooped in and grabbed him, slamming his fist into the man's face once then throwing him to the ground with a shattered nose. Iron Fury had taken his gun and sapped it in two.

On Hiccup's H.U.D., he locked into the vehicle Savage had gotten into, and dove for it as it tried to drive away. The armour of his right gauntlet opened, and a sleek looking weapon rose out of it, glowing blue. It whined for a moment, but this was different from his repulsor blasts. This one was more like a screech. "Thank you, Wasabi," he said in a metallic sounding voice, before-

BAM! A blue-purple blast of plasma rocketed out of the weapon, demolishing the side of the vehicle like a wrecking ball going through a wall. The vehicle flew off the road. The driver tried to climb out of the front seat, but was met with awarding repulsor blast two inches in front of him. The outcast wisely chose to stay where he was.

He stomped towards the vehicle, jumping on its sides. His black armour, now fill of bullet damage and scratches, reflected the fire's glow, and his constantly shifting wings and tail made him look like something out of hell itself. "Savage," he said, looking at the wounded and dazed man in the vehicle. "Do you have anything to say for yourself?"

Savage quivered in fear, and the Iron Fury seized him by the front of his shirt. "Guess not," he shrugged, taking off and bringing him back to the Trask Industries building. He chucked Savage in front of Stoick. "Do what you please," the Iron Fury stated flatly, before taking off at full speed back into the sky.

* * *

><p>Hiccup<p>

I felt, overall, pretty freaking awesome!

"WOOOOOO!" I yelled, doing spins in the air. "TOOTHLESS! Did you just see that?!" I exclaimed with so much excitement it felt like I was going to burst. "I mean this thing, it works, it actually _works_! I mean, the response time in the limbs, a-and the targeting system. This thing should be way beyond our time, but I made it!"

_"Do you want me to develop an anti-ego software, sir?"_ Toothless interrupted snidely. I scowled at him, but even the digital butt-head couldn't get me down. Don't get me wrong, it didn't enjoy hurting those people. But I did recognize some of them from my time as a prisoner, and Savage, well, I had no regrets about scaring him some, but I couldn't use lethal force without killing him. As it was those guys were going to be pretty messed up, even when my repulsors were set on their lowest potency. But anyway, this was in Gobber's name that I took down Savage in the Outcasts, and it was in his name that I was going to make Haddock Industries stop making weapons.

"No, Toothless. But how is Dad doing? Check out if there's any news." There was a beep, and I waited. I soared over the ocean at supersonic speeds. My concentration wavered a bit.

The beep sounded again, and Toothless returned. _"Your father is all right, he has just turned Savage over to the Chinese authorities. He's preparing to be incarcerated for terrorism now"_

"Good," I nodded, and suddenly the helmet was filled with a ringtone. "What the?" I looked in horror as I see on the screen of the H.U.D. Astrid's picture and contact info popped up. "Oh no" I groaned. I just remembered that I ditched her at the party... and with Snotlout too. I wish I could ignore the call but as my luck would have it, I'm practically sealed inside my cellphone.

"Well, this is going to be good..."
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**Chapter 7**

'Oh gods' I think to myself as I stare shaking digital phone on my screen.

_"You better answer it soon sir, otherwise it'll be worse"_ Toothless says making me raise an eyebrow "how the hell would you know that?!" I exclaimed.

I could feel that Toothless is rolling his eyes somewhere _"duh, I'm an AI connected to the World Wide Web, I looked it up"_ he replied making me face palm myself…..

*clunk*

..Forgetting I'm in a suit of armour.

Sighing knowing that he's right, I gulp before speaking.

"Accept call"

As the call gets accepted, a voice so loud, it could be heard from Valhalla itself.

"Henry Horrendous Haddock the Third!" came the familiar, yet even louder, voice of Astrid Hofferson.

"A-Astrid, hey Astrid, w-what's up?" I ask nervously, yeah like that's going to work.

"What's up? What's up?! How about the fact you left the party without informing me, your bodyguard! Or the fact you left me in the hands of Snotlout, who at this moment is sporting a black eye!" well I can guess who gave him that, and she's shouting my ears off as she carries on.

"Where are you?!"

Oh boy what do I say? I can't tell her the truth 'yeah I just flew over to china to save my dad from a highly threatening terrorist group using my high tech power armour' oh yeah that would really go down a treat…

"I'm waiting!" I hear her call. Panicking I start to think of the first thing that pops into my head.

"I…I was getting some Chinese!"

Okay that was stupid even for me.

"I..err..didn't agree with the food at the party and wanted some seaweed and bean buns" I finish off thinking how lame that excuse was.

I didn't hear anything for several seconds except a sigh.

"Why didn't you tell me Hiccup? You scared the hell out of me" Astrid said in a calm voice. Weird, how can she be angry one second and calm the next? Women are complicated creatures.

"I..I didn't think it would make a big deal, not like many would want me there anyway being u…."

"Say that word Haddock and I'll kick you in the balls when you get back…." Astrid cut me off from what I was about to say "I thought we went over this, you're not useless, just different….." she finished off without another word, and neither did I.

This was like this for over ten seconds until she spoke again "oh by the way, the news has had an update about your father" I smirk knowing what she was about to say "it seems some, what your dad described, a twat in black tin foil came smashing in taking out the outcasts and foiling their mission" my smirk changed to a frown as I glare angrily 'A twat in tin foil?! Is there no pleasing him?!' I scream inside my head.

_"Sir…."_ Toothless spoke but I was still seething from what Astrid said "not now Toothless…" I said calmly not wanting to blow my top at him, after all he could easily shut the suit off if he wanted to, but Toothless carried on _"but sir, this is very important….."_ I was starting to lose my cool with him "Toothless! Not now!" and again he carried on _"Hiccup! Incoming…"_

*Boom!*

_"Sigh…missile"_ he finished off as I felt the explosion knock me off course causing Astrid to panic over the phone.

"Hiccup! What's going on?!" she asked, I know she'll kill me for this but I need to focus on evasive maneuverers if I'm to make it back in one piece.

"I'm sorry but no time to explain now, will explain later" I reply as I hang up the call before she could respond, I'm so going hear about this when I get back.

But no time I need to know what just happened "Toothless, pinpoint the origins of that missile!" I tell Toothless suddenly the screen lights up to a three dimensional map of our current location and altitude _"Locating now sir"_ Toothless replies as the screen starts to move around from where the missile hit the suit to its direction, eventually the screen stops as the targeting system finds the origins. But the question is, who fired it?

_"Sir Sensors detect another oncoming missile on a direct course for us"_ Toothless informed me as I turn to look at the speed explosive heading directly towards us.

Prepared this time I hold out my left hand and as the missile got close enough I fired my repulsor beam dead centre causing it to harmlessly explode. Once the smoke cleared I magnify the helmets visual sensors to where it came from only it left me shocked.

The owner of those missiles was big and red and by the looks of it, not alone either, on its back was a smaller passenger with purple armour on similar to the red one.

"Toothless, can you clarify where in the nine realms we are?"

_"Midgard sir"_

I face palm myself "no smartass, I mean what's out exact location?!" I swear I'm going to kick him right in his matrix somehow.

_"Checking destination… checked, our current location is sixty thousand feet above the city known as San Fransokyo"_

I knew it, and I even know who that is.

Hiro Hamada and Baymax.

"Oh crap"

**Hiro**

"Unbelievable" that's all I could say as our second missile was taken out, I was sure the first would have caused some damage, clearly not.

_"Hiro, it appears we have been found out"_ came the voice of my robotic nurse slash fighting robot Baymax. Great, it just got a whole lot better. Well let's give them a run for their money.

"Baymax, tactical maneuverer alpha nine seven two" I tell him who decides to look at me _"you mean run away Hiro?"_ he replies back making me pinch the bridge of my nose in frustration "yes" I reply with a dull tone, I swear I picked up to much from Hiccup when he was over here.

Baymax nods as he activates his jets and speeds off through the sky, surely they couldn't catch up to us.

But again I was wrong as the black metallic thing comes speeding towards us. Panicking, I think of some way to slow them down, then it hit me.

"Baymax, launch the multi-missiles"

Baymax complies as he lets loose several missiles which explode halfway causing half a dozen smaller missile to start flying out of each one and into the direction of the black metal thing.

*Bang!*

*Boom!*

I smile, satisfied they all went off knowing that thing wouldn't be able to survive that.

But my smile faded as the smoke cleared revealing that the missiles, although some hit this mark causing some damage, didn't take down that what I can only describe as some sort of metallic human dragon hybrid. Well it must have pissed it off as the metal man return my multi-missile gesture with one of its own.

As the small missiles start to come closer and closer towards us, I start to panic thinking of a plan.

Eventually I come up with on and start to smirk "Baymax execute manoeuvre CN one seven two" I inform him, to which he complies by holding his hand out towards the oncoming explosives, he closes his fingers into a fist except for the index finger and thumb, leaving them to make the shape of a gun.

_"Bang!"_ Baymax says as serval small lasers come shooting out of his index finger in the direct path of the missiles.

*Bang!*

*Boom!*

Smoke fills the skies once again as I wait for our assailant to show itself, but to my surprise, it's nowhere to be seen. Baymax, even with his advanced scanner, can't keep a lock on it as it moves too fast in the sky. But kept firing off more missiles in every direction before finally running out.

"Great, just great" I say to no one in particular "now how are we going to take it down?"

Suddenly a ringing goes off inside my helmet, indicating someone's calling me "and perfect timing, just what I need" I say to no one in particular.

_"I don't understand the logic that a phone call at this time would be perfect Hiro"_ Baymax explained knowing he still didn't understand sarcasm but he's getting there.

"I'll explain later Baymax" I reply as I touch the side of my helmet to answer the call "Hiro Hamada, talk to me"

"Hi Hiro it's me Hiccup" came the familiar nasally voice of my friend from Berk.

"Oh hi Hiccup, how are things?" I ask him casually.

"Going smoothly as planned how about you?" He asks, seems not like him just to call out of the blue like this.

"Yeah was going smoothly for me till I spotted some moron in the sky wearing some sort of black metal dragon suit, just took them out with a few dozen missiles" I said with pride at what I did.

"Yeah, I've been meaning to talk to you about that. Stop fucking firing at me!" Hiccup shouted the last part which startled me, but not as much as what he was saying.

"W-wait you're the…."

"Moron in the black metal dragon suit? Yes!" and with that, Baymax suddenly stopped as the black metal suit that supposed to of contain Hiccup, I shake my head, no that can't be Hiccup, sure he's got the brains to create such a thing, but to use it?

I look at the hovering mech as it folds its arms like its waiting for me to speak, I hang up the call as I speak directly at it "okay if you're Hiccup, prove it!" I say with a smirk on my face knowing I had it beat.

What I didn't expect was for the visor of the helmet to open up revealing the familiar toothy grin of none other than Hiccup himself.

"What? Not convincing enough?" Hiccup replies sarcastically as he carries on "or shall I go on stating you have a crush on g…"

"Okay fair enough! You are Hiccup!" I cut him off just in time before he can say anymore. God, if Baymax heard this he'll likely say it out loud if he loses power.

Smirking Hiccup keeps staring at me as he start to slowly lose altitude, what is he up to? As if reading my thoughts, Hiccup starts to speak "what, you thought those missiles didn't some sort of damage? I need to land so Toothless can deal with extensive repairs" understanding what he means, I nod and follow suit until we land upon a nearby rooftop.

Once we land we both remove our helmets and look at each other, I then look over his suit more carefully, the wings, the tail and even the helmet look so dragon-like, looking closer at the metal of the armour I see small ridges, resembling scales.

"A dragon? Seriously?" I say to him, to which he shrugs before replying "I thought it looked cool" okay I'll admit it does look cool, but still.

Suddenly I noticed his wings and tail moving by themselves, or move specifically to Hiccup movements, something clicked in my brain, and now I needed Hiccup to confirm it.

"Those are my neuro transmitters in them aren't they" I say with a deadpan, to which he confirms with a nod making me sigh "unbelievable" and start walking up and down "I trusted you Hiccup, if I'd have known you would be using my transmitters for a weapon then I would never have given it to you!" I shouted pointing my finger at him and his armour.

Hiccup however looked confused "your transmitters as a weapon?" he sputtered like he'd been insulted "Hiro, I use these to help control three things, the tail" he demonstrated by flicking the black metal tail up and down "the wings" he flapped both metal wings back and forth causing a gust "and this" he unclasped the left metal boot producing a red and black metal prosthetic to which he lifted up and sang "peg leg!" it was exactly like the design he showed me, I can't believe he actually built, impressive. But still.

Hiccup just rolled his eyes like he knew I wouldn't believe him "okay, okay, I tell you what, get Baymax to scan me"

'Why didn't I think of that' I thought to myself as I smacked my head before nodding to the robotic marshmallow to do it.

_"Scanning….. scanning complete, there are four key areas where the neuro transmitters are located, three are located as Henry Haddock said they were and the other in his central nervous system as the controller"_ Baymax concluded as Hiccup crossed his arms and smirked.

"Cool, I wonder what the others back home think about all this" I said gesturing to all of him to which he deadpanned me before shrugging "wouldn't know" he replied "haven't told anyone. My dad would flip his lid considering it was me that saved him" thought I recognised that suit "and well Astrid…" it was then Hiccup went wide eyed as he quickly put his prosthetic back into his boot before looking at me "shit, sorry Hiro, I'm going to have to cut this short, I just remembered I got to get home before Astrid!" he shout with panic in his voice as he activated his thrusters and started hovering above the ground "I'll tell you more about it later Hiro!" he shouted but before I could reply he shot off out of the distance leaving a bewildered me and staring Baymax up on the rooftop.

_"His testosterone level was high at the name Astrid, it kind of reminds me of you around g….."_ I cut Baymax off with a gesture of my hand.

"Don't even say it!"

**Astrid**

"That son of a half-troll, rat-eating, munge-bucket!" that all I could shout after Hiccup hung up on me leaving me bewildered at what was going on with him. He seems to be acting weird, well weirder. First thing he does when he gets back from being found, he locks himself away in his personal workshop, starts learning how to fight for himself. He even stopped trying to invent stupid things to impress the company, what is he up to?

I leave the party after getting away from all those gawking male eyes following me around, that's until I returned the favour by glaring right back at them, which stopped them from looking again.

I hopped into my car, started it up and set off towards Hiccups house, with any luck he'll be home so I could give him a piece of my mind. I spent all my time driving thinking of ways to get him to confess what's going on with him.

After a short while, I pull up into the driveway to see the lights are off, sighing as I'll have to wait till morning to give him an ear full.

Unlocking the door and heading in to the dark house I look around for the light switch.

*Clang!*

'What was that?' I think to myself as I quietly grab my gun and tip toe towards where the noise came from.

Suddenly I start hearing voices.

_"Sir Hold still"_ came the familiar annoying voice of Toothless.

"Ouch! Watch it! That leg is still attached to me!" came annoying voice number two.

It seemed to be coming from downstairs in Hiccup workshop, slowly and quietly I sneak down the steps, hoping not to alert Toothless' motion sensors.

_"It appears that the damaged caused by both incidents has caused some of the paintwork to come off sir, shall I work on re-spraying now sir?"_ what was Toothless on about?

I hear Hiccup sighing "not tonight Toothless, we can sort that out in the morning" sort what out?

'I need to know, and I will' gritting my teeth I carry on down each step toward the only light source in the house, prepared to beret him for whatever stupid thing he got himself into. But when he came into view, I froze on the spot at what I was seeing right in front of me.

Hiccup stood in one place while several robotic arms attempt to remove what looks like black covered armour from his body. That black armour, it seems very familiar to me, like I've seen it, no heard about it, from Stoick describing it.

I went wide eyed at what I just realized just as Hiccup turned around towards me looking just as stunned, more of I know his secret. He then gave his toothy grin before speaking.

"A-astrid! H-hey Astrid, hi Astrid!" he said nervously as I looked at him with shock on my face "what a pleasant surprise, seeing you here, well okay you have the access card for the house so it's understandable, that you would be here but not at this time…" he stopped just as he ran out of breath before sighing " okay I'll admit this looks weird, but let's be honest, this isn't the most awkward situation you've caught me in right?" even something serious as this he still act cocky.

I don't reply back as I run back up the stairs, I need to tell someone, I need to tell his dad, he needs to know what his son has been up to. But as I head towards the front door, I find it to be locked, even my access code won't work. No matter I'll find another way to get through. Grabbing my phone out of my pocket I scroll down my contacts until I get to Stoicks number, but as I attempt to call him, nothing, no signal no dial tone, nothing, something was jamming my phone.

A certain A.I program.

"Toothless!" I shout angrily.

_"Yes Miss Hofferson?"_ Toothless replied with a calm voice, okay that really pisses me off "what the fuck are you playing at?! Open this door immediately!" I shout with the anger still in my voice.

_"I'm afraid I can't do that Astrid"_ great now Toothless is start to sound like that Hal off of that film: A space odyssey, hey! Don't judge me, I had no choice! Hiccup wanted to watch it!

Getting even angrier, I raise my gun and point it towards the windows and start rapidly fire at the glass, if I can't use the door then I'll use the window to escape.

*Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!*

Firing four shots at the window should have done it, but as my luck for the rest of the night went, it wasn't not even a scratch, the bullets just bounce right off it.

Now my anger turns to rage, I finally snap and start to fire randomly, not giving a toss what or who I hit, screaming at the top of my lungs.

After all the bullets were used up and my voice hoarse from the screaming, I finally collapse onto the tiled floor, tear rolling down my cheeks and breathing heavily, I finally managed to let out a few silent words towards the A.I trapping me in this house.

"Why won't you let me leave?" I said weakly.

_"Several reasons Miss Hofferson. One being that if you tell Steven Haddock about this, he would more likely have his son sent away for keeping this huge secret or worse, whoever's been selling weapons to the outcasts might kill him"_ Toothless said with seriousness in his tone.

I lifted my head only to see the holographic dragon which was Toothless standing right in front of me, so Hiccup finally managed to install holographic projectors to the rest of the house. Toothless didn't seem his amused self, he looked disappointed. Why would he be disappointed?

"Why would you care? You're just a program with artificial intelligence! You wouldn't know what Hiccup is like, what his inventions are like! He has to stop doing all this before he does…" I close my eyes at the next thing I was about to say "what he did to my uncle"

_"Security footage, date: twenty seventh of June, two thousand and four. Location Gobber's workshop"_ Toothless said as a screen popped up of a young Hiccup working on something with his dead mentor watching over him.

"What do you think Gobber?" young Hiccup said as he gestures to the gun on the table, that gun that caused all the problems for my family.

Gobber however looks impressed at what his young apprentice had made at such a young age "very impressive Hiccup" he said as his clapped the boy on the back nearly knocking him over "and you say this will result in less bloodshed?" he asked as the young auburn haired boy nodded with excitement "well if it does work to how you say it does then, you'll change the company for the more humane way of fighting" now that I come to think about it, if, and I mean if, it did work then he would have changed the way we fight wars. Less deaths more of. Too bad Hiccup's inventions never seem to go the way he wants.

The screen suddenly comes to the testing grounds where Hiccups gun will be tested, but what I do see is a young Gustav standing next to the gun. I remember that kid, a couple of years younger than me and Hiccup, but he sort of left afterwards. I wonder why?

I got my answer when Gustav, who didn't watch where he was going, accidently knocked over the gun causing several components to fall out, panicking his tried to put them back in order, but even I can see he put something in backwards.

Wait, could this be what I think it is?

Suddenly a familiar blond bearded figure walks towards the gun ready to test it out, my uncle Finn. Oh no, I can't watch this part.

Toothless seemed to figure out this would be too much for me to handle, seeing it all before, so decides to skip it to after the incident where Hiccup runs up to him invention, wondering what happened, opening up the control panel and realized straight away something was not where it should be.

"What the? The reverse flow capacitor is in backwards? How could that be?" Hiccup said quietly so only he could hear as everyone else was attending to the now soiled and completely humiliated Hofferson.

"I'm sowwy Hiccup" came from the small Gustav who decided to stand next to Hiccup as he explained what happened. Now it was Gustavs turn to panic "oh gods, if my daddy finds out, he'll punish me for sure" he said to himself, not daring to look at Hiccup. Hiccup just looked at the boy with sadness just as the bulking mass of Stoick came into view.

"What the hell happened?!" Stoick's shouted with his booming voice scaring the two boys, looking at Gustav, he was about to confess until…..

"Slight miscalculation dad, put something in backwards" Hiccup butted in leaving a bewildered Gustav standing in one place and an shocked Stoick looking down at his son, Hiccup however just bowed his head in shame "I'm sorry dad" Hiccup mumbled.

"Sorry isn't going to fix the mess you caused with this useless invention of yours!" Stoick shouted leaving a heartbroken Hiccup to just stand there taking all the blame "Gobber, get him out of my sight! I've got his mess to clean up" and with that he left leaving Hiccup to be escorted back home, passing the other kids his age including a young me, oh gods I remember what happened now.

Young I saw what it did to Uncle Finn and the culprit was right in front of me, so full of anger, lashed out at the young Hiccup. "Is this some kind of a joke to you?! You just ruined the Hofferson name in this company!"

Hiccup just bowed his head before speaking "I'm sorry Astrid, I didn't mean to…." I didn't let him finish his sentence as I carried on shouting at him.

"It doesn't matter what you say Haddock! As far as I can see, you're just like your inventions, useless!" and with that, young me stormed off along with the other kids my age who only laughed at Hiccup calling him useless.

Gobber looked around making sure no one could hear what he was about to say before kneeling down to Hiccups level before speaking "I know you Hiccup, you never miscalculated it, and I know you saved young Larson by saying it was your fault, why did you do that?"

Hiccup just shrugged before answering "I couldn't let him go through what I've been through Gobber, if I know my dad he wouldn't of approved of this anyway if it worked" Hiccup looked down again just as Gobber laid his real hand upon the boys shoulder and smiled.

"Hiccup, for someone so young you're braver than any man I know, sacrificing your own reputation and even you relationship with your father to save another, true mark of a hero, never forget that"

Suddenly the screen switches off and the lights turn on revealing Hiccup, still in that armour, looking at me "I never forgot those words Astrid, what everyone said, dad, Gobber, you, even at a young age I knew what it all meant, except for the hero part, but it's a reason I still carried on making non-violent inventions" Hiccup said with a tone not like I've heard from him before, he seemed serious. But still the armour, how is that non-violent? But before I could ask him about it, he beat me to it with a sigh "I suppose the irony is that in my attempt to create things non-violent, I myself have created a violent weapon, ha! What a hypocrite I am!" he started waving his arms in all directions as he paced up and down the room, in a way it's kind of cute, wait cute? Snap out of it Astrid, you're still mad at him!

Or am I?

Sure he hid this from everyone, but what did he really do? Save innocent lives and even his father, took his genius to a whole new level. Is that really bad?

On the other hand he didn't trust me enough to tell me about it, sure I would still react the same way but still.

This is really giving me a headache.

Okay screw it I'm going to ask him something. I stand tall as I look him directly in his eyes, his forest green eyes, wow I could get lost in there and never want to return, focus!

"Okay Hiccup, I have one question to ask you and you better give me and honest answer" Hiccup acknowledge by nodding his head as I carried on "why, in these last ten years Hiccup, didn't you ever tell me it was not your fault what happened to my uncle?"

Hiccup just looked away as he answered "because you wouldn't have believed me Astrid" this confused me what he meant "I know you Astrid, you're a Hofferson, a descendent of Vikings just like me, and just like them you have stubbornness issues, I'm different to everyone else! No one wants to listen! Truth or not, they're always negative things about me" even though he isn't looking at me I feel he's trying not to cry "in fact I'm sure everyone would have been glad if I wasn't found"

Okay that's the last straw, armour or not, I march up to him, grab his shoulder and turn him around to look at me "now you listen here Henry Horrendous Haddock! Not everyone would have been glad if we never found you, me for one! When I found out you got attacked I was scared that I'll never see you again!" I said to him sternly as he stood there looking stunned before shaking his head before turning the expression on his face to sadness and dare I say, guilt? Why would he feel guilt? "Hiccup, there's no need to feel guilty, in fact I should be the one to be guilty, for never asking your side of the story in the first place" I mumbled as I hung my head down not wanting to look at what his expression he had on his face now, but I still carried on "I'm sorry Hiccup, I'm truly sorry, I was a lousy friend, if I'd have been a better friend, then I'd have stuck by you no matter what….." but before I could finish, two arms wrapped around my body, bringing me into a hug, I open my eyes only to see that It was Hiccup hugging me, it feels strange, even though he's hugging me in his suit it feels so warm and comfortable, I look up to his face again as he starts to speak "…and if you did, you'd of ended up like me, crippled or worse, dead, I'd rather take the pain then see you get hurt" okay I've got to give him credit, he does care, I just other would see him like this.

We stay like this in each other's arms for several minutes before he started to speak again.

"Astrid" I acknowledge him with a hum "I know this might sound crazy but, can we be friends again?" I smile as I reply with a nod, making him smile but then I remember something and give him a smack round the head since I couldn't punch his shoulder due to the armour.

"Ow! What was that for?" he shouted as he rubbed his head where I hit him "that was for ditching me at the party with Snotlout!" I replied sternly pointing my finger at him to which he just shrugged before speaking "well I'm sure he got a kick out of it" we stood there for a few seconds in silence until we started laughing, it was a feeling I haven't felt in a while, joy.

After a short while of laughing and catching our breaths back, we decided to head to the kitchen for a coffee. After all we had a lot of catching up to do, ten years' worth to be exact.

**No one**

**Several thousand miles away**

"And is that every last piece you managed to find?" came gruffled, yet familiar voice of the Outcast leader Savage, except not as we last saw him, with most of his face scarred and burned from that Haddock boy and the weapon that's right in front of him. It took several weeks but his men managed to get all the pieces that fell off, he hoped his contact would be able to make this for all his men. He'll find out when he arrives, but for now Savage just stands there looking at the mask, remembering that day very clearly.

"Soon I'll have this tech in my hands and with it, I will fear no one" he silently talks to himself as he watched the glow of fire reflect off the mask.

"I will have my revenge!"


	8. Chapter 8 RNC

**IIIIIMMMMMMM BAAAACCCCKKKKKK!**

**(also,to the guy/girl who went on one of my stories and demanded that I write this from the comments, rude! I was taking a much needed sabbatical from things, and I didn't feel like writing at the time. So you'll just have to wait it out)**

_**Chapter 5**_

_BOOM_

"Hiccup..." Astrid called from the communication unit in my suit. "What was that?"

I looked down below me. It was a veritable war zone. Outcasts equipped with every manner of Haddock tech were taking pot-shots at me from the ground. Just now, a rocket had nearly blown my wings off, and I was struggling to gain control of the momentum.

I had been chatting to Astrid on the com, convincing her that I was only taking the suit for a short 'once around the block' flight. She had been keeping an even closer eye on me since she found out about the armour, but realized she couldn't stop me, short of physical restraints and full time guard.

Honestly, I planned to do just that. Then Toothless told me about a band of outcasts that had been hiding out in this dusty canyon, and... Well, I couldn't help myself. They had Haddock Industries weapons. I hear about a cache of those and I have to just... Blow it all up. It's who I am now.

But Astrid might not take that so well. Trying to found convincing, I grunted nervously, "Nothing!"

_CLINK_! Gunfire bounced off the hull of my chest plate.

"Hiccup, is that _gunfire_?!"

"No, no gunfire," I stuttered nervously.

"Where are you?"

"Nowhere!"

"What have you done?!"

"_Nothing_!" I said a little desperately as a rocket nearly kissed me on the lips. I pulled up, watching its smoke trail street past my optical units and explode behind me. "I'm pretty sure that was an explosion Hiccup," Astrid said sternly from the other end of the line.

I sighed, shaking my head as I dived downwards into the canyon, gunfire all around me. "I'm a little busy here!" I said as I lifted my hand into a repulser blast that detonated a turret in the hideout.

"You're fighting Outcasts again, aren't you?" She questioned, dead-panning.

"... Maybe." I landed, and socked a terrorist in the face. One tried to shoot me in the back of the head, but it did little more than make me lean my face forwards a bit. I turned, tilting my head in an expressionless, 'really' look.

He backed up nervously as a turret came out of my shoulder armour, and a small explosive dart shot out of it, knocking the man on his ass. I shook my head. 'It seems like each batch of these guy's is dumber than the last.'

"Hiccup," Astrid's voice came back over the com as a squad of Outcasts began to roll in. "How many times have I told you, it's pointless. The Outcasts are worldwide. It's like trying to take out a beehive one bee at a time."

I rolled my eyes as the firefight continued, the arms of my wings opening as mini-missiles shot out. They decimated the Outcast contingent, tossing them about with burns and broken bones.

"Well," I said, sidestepping a missile. "It's not like I can do much else. I've already explained to you, too many bad people have these weapons. I... Tried to help with the intention that they save lives. Yeah, I knew they would fall into the hands of the bad guys, but they have it in way too much stock to be getting it anywhere else than directly from the company."

I began advancing, firing repulser blasts at my opposition.

"So what are you going to do?" She asked, sounding resigned. I sighed, my shoulders slumping inside the armour. Suddenly an Outcast with a rather... Bulky build charged at me, clearly intending to try and take me down with brute strength, barrelling at me with a loud roar.

Quickly turning on my outward speaker, I snapped, "Do you mind, I'm having a conversation!" With that, I rammed the forward of my helmet, right against his, and the poor man stumbled backwards, bleeding from the place where his head had collided with mine.

I turned, not paying him any mind as I knocked him away with the tail of the armour. Finally I had reached the inner stronghold. "I don't know, Astrid. Maybe, try to find out who is dealing to these guys under the table?"

"You do realize how many sales people your dad has, right? You'd have better luck trying to find the reason why Toothless can snark." She had a point there.

I shook my head as I twisted open the door to the outpost leader's dwelling, finding the man, trying to escape out his bathroom window. With an exasperated sigh, I advanced, grabbing him by the back of the shirt. He was a rather big man, and I grunted from the weight.

"Then what, Astrid?" I sighed, turning off the external speaker as I slammed a metal fist into the man's head, knocking him out. I tossed him aside, exiting the dwelling, my scanners trying to find more and more of the HI weapons. "What do I do? I can't just stand by and let this happen."

"I know, Hiccup," she said sorrowfully. "Are you done there yet?"

"Just about," I confirmed as my targeting system locked onto the remaining caches. My plasma boasters shifted out of the forearms of my armour, the signature shrieking sound ringing out of them. I let them fire, and the weaponry went up in a Blaze, the red light watching over the battle-dented black metal that encompassed me. "okay, that's it, I'm done."

"Then come back. That Coulson man has been wanting to talk to you for weeks now. He keeps pestering me every time he sees me. I think he thinks I'm your secretary, not your body guard."

I shrugged as I took off, the mechanical wings spreading behind me.

**Astrid**

I sighed, shaking my head as I ended the call to Hiccup's armour, before sitting on the couch behind me.

"You should not worry about Master Hiccup," Toothless's voice said above me. "The armour he designed is more effective than any known modern combat gear, and his arc reactor is an infallible energy source. I assure you, he will be fine."

"I know..." I groaned, burying my face in my hands.

"You don't seem very reassured..." He droned boredly.

"Don't worry your pretty little cybernetic mind over it," I said, waving him off. "I'm just being stupid..." I shook my head. The guilt of abandoning him was gone, but I was restless. I couldn't seem to relax at all. Not since the day I found out about the armour.

Suddenly my cell phone ringed. I pulled it out of my pocket and answered it, pressing the device to my ear. "Hello?"

"Astrid?" A heavily accented voice said on the other end. It was Stoick Haddock.

"Yeah?" I asked, leaning back on the sofa.

"Where's Hiccup?" He asked. "I've been calling his cell phone, but he's not answering. Is he ok?" He seemed concerned. I scowled a bit. It was an ironic time for him to start calling, months after his kid was found wandering the desert with one leg and an artificial implant. On top of it all, he was now parading around in a battle suit, taking out Outcasts, and HI weapons caches alike.

"He's... Out. He left his phone here by accident."

"Is he still all right?"

"Apart from being one limb down, he's fine." 'And being obsessed with bringing your weapons division down,' I mentally added.

"That's good." I scowled again. "He hasn't done anything since he got back, has he?" He asked. "Not blown anything up, or make any of his unorthodox gadgets, right?" I gritted my teeth, my grip tightening on the phone.

"No, sir," I sighed. It would be pointless to try and tell him otherwise. Once set in a decision, the CEO was more stubborn than a mountain, his opinion unable to be swayed.

Suddenly I heard the roar of Hiccup's armour approaching. I stood up, running it the window, watching his blue trail approach the house steadily, like a small comet. It was barely visible against the night sky.

"Sorry sir, got to go," I said, hanging up.

He landed in the garage, descending through the unfortunate hole his first flight had made. I smirked, remembering the ridiculous story he told me, about how he had accidentally blown up one of his cars. He had quickly retreated at my protests that all of his cars were still there, and an explosion would have made a very different hole.

His feet his the concrete with a loud clank. "Hey," I greeted, descending the stairs. He nodded at me as the machines began de-constructing the armour from around him.

"Hey," he returned, stretching as he was freed from the chassis.

"How big this time?" I asked, leaning on the doorway.

He shrugged nonchalantly. "Small one. The leader didn't out up much of a fight. I think my reputation is starting to proceed me." He said, stepping out of the armour's final piece.

"Careful now. Don't want to give Toothless any more reason to write that anti-ego software," I grinned at him.

"Indeed sir," The AI said, and we snickered. "So, what do you want to do?" He shrugged, slipping on a jacket over the jumpsuit he wore under the armour.

"I dunno. Toothless? Anything else I should know about?"

"The Twins are trying to steal a HI standard issue helicopter. Snotlout is sending texts to Astrid's phone, all blocked as per your request, Miss Hofferson," She nodded in thanks. "There have been recent rumours of a rampaging troll terrorizing a small factory in Brazil."

I scoffed at that. "A troll? Only a kid believes stuff like that."

"I believe They call it the 'Flynn'." I just scoffed again.

Hiccup trudged up towards the first floor. To our surprise, Alvin was entering the front door, a large box of pizza in his hands. My stomach growled at the sight of it, and I could see Hiccup licking his lips.

"Hey," he said, closing the door behind him with his leg. "It occurred to me, I haven't dropped by since you were rescued, boyo. Thought you might like to have a bite. You kids like this stuff, right?" He said, laying the pizza in front of us.

I didn't know what it say about him just barging in. He had known Hiccup even longer than I had, and he was Stoick's trusted right hand with Gobber being dead. He was going a bit far when he plopped himself on the couch across from us.

"So," he said casually. "How ya been?" Hiccup looked a bit uncomfortable, eyes darting from the large bearded man to the food multiple times.

"Good, I guess," he said, sitting down. "I mean, a bit bored, not a lot happening here." As soon as he said that, Alvin's eyes drifted to the large hole stretching from the roof to the basement. He looked back at the auburn haired boy with one bushy eyebrow raised.

"Erm," Hiccup said. I prayed he wouldn't try to lie. His bullshit stories just got worse every time he tried to pull them off. To my relief, he waved his hand and said, "Don't ask. You really don't want to know."

Alvin nodded understandingly. "So... No interesting projects? It's not like you to stay idle."

"Nothings come to mind," he shrugged. I leaned on the back of the couch behind him, eyeing the big man. He was after something. I could tell by the way he was looking at Hiccup.

My eyes widened as I realized I could see the blue glow of his arc reactor under the chest of the jumpsuit. I was about to say something, but Alvin stood up all of a sudden. "Well, I really must be going. I have an important appointment to get to, and I really can't be late."

He adjusted his suit. "I hope you fix the hole there, my boy," he said, looking at it again.

He strolled towards the door. My eyes narrowed suspiciously as his hand began to slip for his phone before he even got out the door. "Something's not right," I muttered.

"Wazzat?" I turned to see Hiccup already stuffing himself with the pizza.

I gave him a dry look for a few seconds. His eyes darted around nervously, before he shrugged. "What? Beating up terrorists makes a guy hungry. I'm actually still moving inside that thing!"

I just shook my head, smiling a bit. Whatever Alvin was up to, it could wait. For now, it was time to eat.

**Alvin**

"So, I was right," I murmured as I sat on the Haddock Industries plane. It had been a few hours since that little incursion into the brat's house. There was only one thing that the blue light in his chest could have been. "The little bugger actually did it. A portable, self-sustaining power source." I rubbed my chin thoughtfully, until I got an alert from the pilot, telling me that we would be landing soon.

I nodded, still deep in thought. Within the hour, I had arrived at a remote outpost in the middle of a desert. The buildings were half-destroyed, and tents and tarps were erected everywhere in place of the lost shelter.

It was the canyon where Hiccup had been held captive. Behind me was a quad of my personal guards, all armed to the teeth with an arsenal of the best HI weapons and combat gear.

We were met by a large platoon of Outcasts, some of the organizations' top men. Armed fairly well, they stood parallel to my own men, eyeing them down. Things were tense for a few minuets, till Savage pushed through.

"Ah, hello my friend!" He said in slightly broken English. "Welcome to my main camp."

I looked around distastefully, sneering. "Looks a little ragged, Savage. Almost like you screwed up orders, and let someone you should have killed live.

His affable smile vanished, replaced by a frown. "You didn't inform us the one you wanted us to kill was-"

"Save it. You called me because you said you wanted to show me something. Its the only reason your standing here, instead of rotting in some filthy jail cell like a common criminal for the rest of your life."

He grimaced, most likely thinking of the thorough trouncing the man in the black armour had given him... the man who I was pretty sure was just a boy in a fancy suit.

"Come, come," Savage said, motioning with his hand . The Outcast led me to his personal tent, where he had something very, very interesting had been set up.

In the corner was a large, clunky looking suit of armour. The mask had been stylized to resemble the head of a fearsome dragon with big teeth and multiple eyes. The chassis was missing multiple parts, most prominently the left leg, but was for the most part still there.

"Glorious, ain't it?" Savage asked. "My men found it in the desert after our guest took his leave of us. I thought you said nothing the boy made ever worked?"

"Usually it doesn't," I said, leaning forwards to take a closer look at the armour.

"Well, it did this time," Savage said, touching his burned features.

"That's your own fault. If you killed him like I specifically told you to, you would still have a face, and mountains of money. Instead your here, looking like something out of a Batman comic and begging on your knees for another chance." I said dryly, smirking at the grimace on his face. He couldn't do anything about it, and he knew it.

Discreetly, I tapped the iWatch on my wrist, sending a signal to the guards outside. "In any case," Savage continued with noticeable ire in his voice. "Our skirmish at Trask Industries made it clear that the boy has improved on his design. If you want to stay ahead of him, you need armour of your own."

As he was talking, he had been circling me in a business-like way, trying to look like he was in control of the situation. He had no idea how wrong he was. The scarred Outcast sat in a chair near the armour, grinning.

"So, here is my deal. I give you the armour, and in return, you give me an army. You stay ahead of the brat and rake in fortunes for your company, and the Outcasts become feared worldwide."

I rolled my eyes. Arrogance like this was why I had been reluctant to hire terrorists. They will stab everyone in the back, but never expect anyone else to do the same. I approached him, and the man looked hopeful. Until, that is, I slipped a hand into my pocket, and took out a small device with a button on top. I pressed it, and a quiet but shrill sound echo red from it.

Savage immediately froze, his veins becoming slightly bulged and blue. "Oh, you stupid little man," I said, shaking my head. "This is the only thing your getting from me." I leaned closer as Savage shook, clearly trying to move but unable to even twitch.

"Nifty isn't it. One of Hiccup's little gifts. Turns out it just needed a little tweaking to work properly. One of his first little screw-ups, perfected and miniaturized into this." I sighed and shook my head. "I've given you so many chances. The military convoy, Trask Industries, multiple security codes and locations for HI weapons warehouses. And each and every time, you've failed. So... I'm sorry to say that your costing me more than your gaining me. And this beauty," I gestured to the armour. "It's too little, too late."

He grunted, and I just chuckled. "Don't worry, it'll wear off in a few hours. Best of luck in your future business, Mr. Savage," I patted him on the shoulder. "But I'm afraid that's looking a little grim."

I shook my head, and exited the tent. Outside, the Outcast men were on their knees, hands on their heads as my guards levelled their weapons at them. "Get rid of this trash,! I said dismissively.

And as I strolled to my jet, the sound of gunfire and screams filled the air.

* * *

><p><strong>I'm back, baby. Have an epic whatever-point-in-time-you-read-this.<strong>

**-RNC**


	9. Chapter 9 SSM

****Hi guys and gals, Supersandman here, lets be honest you must have thought I was captured by aliens and probed. well close enough, alot of people at work were on holiday leaving me to cover their departments, so yeah i was screwed up the...nevermind, but as a reward for your patients I made this chapter a long on (rare in my case) so enjoy this chapter and to the lovely guests who kept complaining about waiting too long...shut up ya tarts, a bit of British hospitality for you lol.****

****Well sit back and enjoy.****

****I'm off to give the cat a bath.****

****Why? Because I'm nuts!****

****Chapter 9-SSM****

****Hiccup****

"Okay Toothless, I've readjusted the repulsers" I said putting down the screwdriver as I looked at the gauntlet attached to my hand, my last run in with the outcasts cause a few dents here and there, seriously, how did I not see that tank right in front of me.

I hold out my arm, pointing the palm of the gauntlet towards the target for me as I focus on aiming "okay, lets give this a test run point five percent power, I don't want another hole to fix" I finish readying myself, even at half a percent I know they'll be enough force to knock me back.

"_Indeed sir"_ Toothless replied before starting up the gauntlet, powering up the port in the centre of the palm...

Just as Astrid walked into the room, which unfortunately distracted me for a split second, and just as my luck would have it, the blast went off throwing me into the wall behind me and into a shelf of books.

CRASH!

"Hiccup!" was the only word I heard before I felt a pair of feminine yet strong arms lift me up gently before she checks me over for any injury.

"Astrid relax I'm fine, really" I assure her.

"_Readings indicate Miss Hofferson a slight bruising in the lower left side of his back and his arm indicating a total of three percent physical injury and a possible fifty percent damage to his pride" _Toothless said, but before I could argue with him, I get a punch to the left shoulder causing the already painful arm to hurt more_._

"Ow!"

"_Update, injury level increased to six percent with pride knocked down by a further twenty five percent"_

"Thank you for summing that up you useless talking toaster" I said glaring at the holographic dragon on the table as I stood there rubbing my arm to get the feeling back before looking at Astrid with the same sort of glare "and thank you for the punch, I really needed it" I said to her sarcastically.

"Anytime Hiccup" she replied rolling her eyes.

Her look then became serious as she handed me a flash drive, I look at her questionably wonder why she just handed this to me or what it contains. It must have been read all over my face as Astrid answered my silent questioning.

"It's something that might interest you Hiccup" she says as I shrug and connect the USB into one of the ports.

As soon as it was connected, Toothless started to upload the files inside revealing several contracts, all I know to companies we never made deals with, according to Fishlegs. As well as that, a video attached to the drive which we played.

And what was shown stunned me.

It was the me, back when I was in that god awful cave, in fact I remember them talking in a foreign language into a camera, but was too focused on my surrounding and the fact I was missing a leg.

I was about to ask where she got this when I saw something I've only seen a few times.

Astrid was crying, she was crying while looking at the video.

"Astrid..." I said hoping she'd look at me

"This is what you went through?" she asked cutting me off from what I was about to say, silently and slowly, I nodded.

She then turn to me, her blue eyes shined from the tears welling up in them, I have to say, it made her eyes even more beautiful than ever, if that was even possible.

But back to the, matter at hand as I shake the thought from my head before speaking "Astrid, where did you get this from?"

Wiping the tears from her eye, her look turned serious again as she cleared her throat "well it goes like this..."

****Astrid****

"...As I said earlier, while you were stuffing your face with a pizza, that something was not right the way Alvin was so while you were busy downstairs tinkering with one of your designs, I headed out..."

_****Flashback Haddock Industries****_

I headed into the entrance of the building, passing security with ease, since they knew who I was and knew what could do to them, physically. Once I got through there I headed straight to the elevator going, pressing the call button to bring it down to ground level, as the doors opened I stepped in and waited for the doors to close. Pressing the button to the top floor where Alvin's office was. Nothing exciting happened on the way up, just the usual chatter amongst colleagues before getting out on my floor.

I checked to see if the coast was clear before picking at the lock to Alvin's office, something I'll have to thank a certain female Thorston for teaching me.

After hearing a satisfied click, indicating it was unlocked, I slowly open the door in case someone else was in here, even if the was locked doesn't mean someone could be here.

Looking cautiously around the room for anyone else, I sigh in relief that no one else was in the room, more importantly, I spot Alvin's desk along with his computer.

"Jackpot" I whisper to myself as I make my way around the desk towards the monitor before turning it on.

As the screen loads up, I encounter my next hurdle...

The password.

I sigh, knowing this would come up, even Alvin isn't that old to leave his files unprotected.

Lucky enough for me I swiped one of Hiccups hacking devices before leaving, seriously he shouldn't leave things lying about, they'll get him into trouble one day, of course that never stopped him getting in trouble anyway.

As I connect the device into the USB port, it starts to work its magic as it unlocks all the security firewalls and safety programs until eventually I have full access.

Cheering myself on inside my head I focus on what Alvin's been up to in the last few months, this might take a while.

Stocks and share, stocks and shares, meetings with Stoick, latest news, weapons test results, funny cat videos, what a weirdo.

It seemed like all this would have been for nothing until I come across a folder that had me interested, well two to be exact.

The first was marked "highly confidential" and seemed to have been updated recently. I open up the files and first thing I see surprised me.

It was a blueprint of a mech suit, same design as Hiccups except not as streamline as his, in fact it looked huge looking at the measurements "what could be up to Alvin?" I say to no one in particular.

I go through my pocket as I take out a flash drive and insert it into one of the spare USB ports ready to copy the folder to it.

As that happens, I check on the second folder this one simply read "Meeting O" it wouldn't have peaked my interest until I looked at the date. It was created at the same time Hiccup was captured, exactly on the date. I was about to open it until I hear the noise of the elevator moving again.

Not knowing if someone would be coming off on this floor, I quickly copy the folder to the flash drive as well, I'll look at it later when I'm back at Hiccups. For now I need to be on my guard and keep an eye out on the floor number the elevator reaches while at the same time keeping an eye on the progress bar...

Fifty percent...

The elevators still rising...

Sixty five percent...

It just went past the floor to the cafeteria, not good...

Seventy two percent…..

Starting to panic! It's still rising!...

Ninety percent...

"Come on you piece of cr..."

Complete!

Thank Thor for that! I quickly remove the flash drive and the hacking device from the computer before switching it off and quickly running towards the door, closing it behind me.

Suddenly the elevator doors opened, but before whoever could spot me I quickly look around for a place to hide, until I spot a large potted plant, big enough for me to hide behind thanks to my slim figure.

I jump towards the plant and get behind it just in time too as Alvin casually walked towards his office door.

I sigh with relief but that was soon turned to fear as Alvin stopped and looked at the door.

Shit I forgot to lock it back up!

Hoping that the gods were on my side, hoping that Alvin didn't notice something off. Thankfully they were as Alvin shrugged "must have forgot to lock it on the way out" with that he marched into his office before slamming the door shut.

As soon as I knew it was safe to go, I sprinted towards the elevator before it fully shut as I headed down towards the ground floor and out of the door, rushing towards my car.

I started the engine and drove out of the car park, heading towards Hiccups house, with my heart still race a million miles an hour and leaving all my fears behind, one thought came to mind.

What was Alvin doing back so early...

_****Flashback end****_

"...and that's the story Hiccup of how I got this" I said sitting down to rest as Hiccup looked dumbfounded, it looked kind of cute on him...no no bad Astrid! I mentally scolded myself for thinking such things.

****Hiccup****

Wow I couldn't believe Astrid went and did that, I'm quite impressed. Of course that it totally Astrid's 'I do things my way' attitude towards things.

But back to the matter at hand.

The blueprints are an exact replica of my original design back in the cave, I should have burnt them. But looking at these ones and their measurements this thing had to be huge, this is what worried me, why would Alvin want something like this made?

And then it hit me as I looked towards Toothless.

"Toothless translate that video for me" I asked as he nodded before complying.

"_Translating now sir, although you could say please next time" _he said as I ignored the last part.

The video play again but this time it was dub in English.

"What is the meaning of this Alvin? We wanted the owner of the company, Steven Haddock, not his weed of a son. This was not part of the deal. However we'll use the boy either to build the missiles for us or send him back to his father in a body bag"

With that the video stops as the soldiers knock me out, remembering how much it hurt afterwards.

But what hurt more was the fact Alvin was the one who sent me out there, he was the one who organized this attack...

He was the one who wanted me dead.

That hurt more than anything else that someone I did trust wanted me dead, to rot in a cave.

With that I stood up knowing where I needed to go.

"where are you going Hiccup" Astrid asked as turned to face her in the eyes.

"I'm going to do something incredibly stupid" I replied as I turned around and headed towards the door of my lab.

"I'm going to speak to my father!"

****Alvin****

Looking in awe over my new creation, well technically it was that runts plan but I improved on his origional design.

First by making it bigger. Bigger is better in my book.

Second, added fire-power, rockets, lasers, guns you name it.

Third, equipped with the latest surplus technology Haddock industries finest can install.

"It's a thing of beauty" I say to myself "something that'll bring fear and death to my enemies, and that's what I shall call you" I patted the leg of the mech hearing the metallic clunk "the Red Death"

There was only one downside, with all this high tech equipment added to it, I'll need an a strong power source to get it running.

Looking at my options, generators won't do, it'll make it even heavier and for a generator powerful enough for this would be huge too.

Fossil fuel won't do either, it'll cost more in that alone.

Nuclear power might work but way too risky due to radiation, not with that hulking menace running about, I don't want to end up like that.

That left my final option. The arc reactor.

A semi-infinite power source which would cost nothing to maintain and is safer for me.

But how to miniaturize it to make it portable?

And that's what I had the finest minds in the company try and do. Surely if one mind like Hiccup can make this, a whole team of well educated adult can some up with it easily.

Sadly I was wrong.

Maybe today they will have something for me.

I walk up to the lead engineer, Theodore Ingerman on his progress.

"Well?" I simply said impatiently as husky nervous man fidgeted about over his notes, I this is where his son got it from.

"W-well w-we did t-the tests, r-ran the experiments an-and tried to b-build it but we couldn't miniaturise it to work w-with enough power for t-the mech" he stutter nervously at me as his son, nicknamed Fishlegs, looks on in fear at his father. What is this? A day care centre?

But at the moment that wasn't my main problem, what he was saying was they couldn't do it.

"So you're saying that you guys? With a combined I.Q of over one thousand can't replicate what one stupid little kid could do easily?! In a cave?! With a box of scraps?! Is that what you're trying to tell me?!" I yell not holding my temper back.

Ingerman couldn't say a word so simply nodded sheepishly. I was about to yell at him more until I heard someone speak behind him.

"S-sir, w-with all due respect s-sir, we're n-not Hiccup!" Fishlegs shouted before slapping his hands over his mouth knowing he shouldn't have spoken.

But at that point, I smiled, he was right, Hiccup managed to make it easily because Hiccup created the damn thing.

With that I knew what had to be done.

I just needed the window of opportunity to carry it out.

More when he's alone.

And I knew the perfect way.

****Hiccup****

As I drove in my car down the highway, my mind was thinking of how I was going to say this to my dad, we're not the most talkative of people, well to each other, in fact I wonder sometimes why did I save him. I mean the obvious answer is because he's my dad, but then when had he ever been a proper dad to me, he wouldn't come near me unless I caused something to explode, even then he'd just shout at me before leaving.

Hel he even never once said sorry for sending me out to that place or the fact I've only got one leg and reactor inserted into my chest.

But then maybe I couldn't blame him, who'd want a son like me?

'Now don' start that again lad'

Huh? Who said that?

'Take a wild guess'

Gobber? H-how, I thought you were dead?

'I am ye silly sod! This is jus a thought inside yer head'

Oh great I've gone crazy

'most likely'

Thank you Gobber for summing that up

'Bu a thought in yer head or not, either way I will tell yeh the same thing, stop beating yerself over this, yeh father is as stubborn as yer and tha's saying'

Maybe you're right but what am I going to say to him about all this?

'Trust yerself Hiccup, ye'll find a way, ya always do'

…..Thanks Gobber

'Anytime lad, oh by the way, pothole'

Bang!

"Ouch son of a Loki's balls" I shouted rubbing the top of my head which the ceiling of the car. But that bump brought me back to reality wondering how I managed to get Gobber inside my head?

Maybe it was to do with the fact he always was there for me, taught me how to invent and use my mind for incredible things.

I smile remembering the crazy things he used to tell me, including the one he lost his arm and leg, telling me a dragon ate them, turned out he was drunk one night a did a dare that he couldn't shoot off his own hand with a gun, clearly he won that bet.

I do miss the Scottish loud mouth, he was the father figure I never had.

But there's no need to dwell on that now, I have to be strong for this.

I drive up to the gates of haddock industries as find a parking space before getting out of my car and looking at the entrance to the towering building. Well lets hope nothing goes wrong.

Well I always have backup.

I look up to see the black armoured suit hovering above me, controlled by Toothless, just in case it all goes wrong.

"Well here goes nothing" I said to myself, walking through the reception and towards the elevator.

The elevator doors open as I walk in, pressing the top button leading up to the higher level of the building.

The CEO level.

I remember the last time I came up here, boy does that bring back fun memories, getting told by your CEO of a father that you have to present the latest military hardware in a war torn country thousands of miles away.

Why didn't they just give him the 'father of the year award' for it?

Taking a deep breath I walk out of the elevator towards the double doors only to be stopped by his secretary telling me he is in a meeting and can not be disturbed but can take a seat and wait for him.

Just perfect, Alvin could be blasting half the city down by now and I'm sat on my butt watching the news on the tele.

Nothing new on it, just talking about that hulking grey guy The Flynn who's just taken down half a regiment of soldiers including two bulked out men, who kind of look related as he throws them about like rag dolls.

Idiots.

It doesn't take a genius to realize that The Flynn's power comes from anger, so shooting at him and trying to blow him up is going to piss him off more.

Strange though, he kind of reminds me of a guest lecturer I had years back, Dr Eugene Fitzherbert, becoming friends with him not long after the lecture. I kept trying to get a hold of him but he seemed to go off the grid two years ago and his research partner, Dr Rapunzel Von Corona, didn't know either although she was kind of busy with her own things.

But my thoughts are interrupted as the doors swung open and out came Alvin.

'Oh shit' was my only thought as Alvin walked by before grinning at me, that never settles well.

But now my dad was free, I can go in.

Just hope he listens for once.

I slowly walk over to his desk, the atmosphere in here was so quiet, I could hear the gears move in my prophetic.

Eventually I reach my dad who was looking over some paperwork, completely oblivious that I was in the room until I coughed to get his attention.

"Sigh, what's up now Henry?" my dad said, still looking over his papers.

He's the only one to call me by my real name, even though I wouldn't mind if he actually said in a manner that doesn't sound like he'd rather be anywhere else than near me.

"Yeah, hi dad, we need to talk" I said trying to keep calm.

"Whatever you broke, you pay for it yourself" he casually said still not looking at me.

Really? Why is it every time I come face to face with him he always assumes that I've broken something, it's not my fault my inventions backfire... eighty five percent of the time.

I shake my head trying not to let my anger get to me "no dad, I haven't broke anything, but something I need to talk to you about that involves Illegal selling of your goods" now this got his attention as he looks away from his papers to stare at me with confusion.

"what do you mean?"

"Dad, someone in the company has been selling your weapons to terrorist groups, including the outcasts" I explained to him as he looks at me in disbelief.

"Nonsense Henry, how would you know they even have been buying our weapons, more likely stole them" he calmly said as he looked back at his paperwork.

Or would have if I didn't lose my temper and banged my fist on his desk causing the paper on there to jump out of place "how I know?! How I know?! I was trapped with them for over a month! I saw tons of your guns and missiles everywhere! If that amount was stolen, you think we wouldn't have noticed! Only someone working in the company could pull it off without batting an eyelid, particularly if they're high up in the company!" I shouted hoping that his think skull sunk it all in.

Unfortunately it did, for the wrong reason, as he slowly rose from his seat while glaring daggers into me "And how would you know about all this?" he growled as he walked slowly around his desk towards me, causing me to back up.

He never gave me a chance to speak as he spoke again "how would you know that every single outcast would have our weapons?" he still kept walking towards me.

I was still speechless I was telling him someone in the company was selling his weapons under his very nose and he's having a go at me for it.

"Tell me?" he growled as he backs me towards the wall.

"Tell me?!" he starts to shout as he grabs me by the shoulders tightly.

"TELL ME?!"

"Because I was there!" I shout before his vice grip loosened and I could feel my shoulders again "I was the armoured vigilante, the twat in the black tin foil, who stopped them, even saving you" my dad backed away, looking at me with disappointment in his eyes.

"You, but how?" was all he asked.

"seriously? How did you thing I managed to escape them in the first place?" I said trying to bring my confidence back up.

He was about to ask again but halted when the window was smashed open revealing my armour controlled by Toothless, he was staring at my dad with one arm up ready to blast him if necessary.

"_Sir are you okay? I sensed your heart rate rise dramatically"_ Toothless asked while looking at me, still pointing the hand at my dad.

"I'm okay Toothless it's just... look out!" I shout just as my dad shoves a device onto the back of the suit, causing electricity to surge around the armour, immobilizing it.

I looked in horror at the suit then to my dad who pressed a button "Alvin said someone in the company would be this vigilante, I never expected it to be you" he said putting a lot of venom into that last word.

Suddenly the doors burst opened and several armed security guards came to take the armour away and subdue me "luckily Alvin had one of these electro-magnets with him that can stop machines dead in their tracks" he said as I watched them take my armour away and me powerless to stop them.

But then something else clicked in my head, Toothless was trapped in there!

"No, no! Toothless! Let me go! I need to get him out of there!" I shout, struggling to get away from the men holding me in place as I watch the others carry my suit away until it was out of sight, along with Toothless.

My dad then turned to me not even bothering to look at me in the eyes "you lied to me, you put hundreds of people at risk"

"And you have put millions at risk with your weapons!" I retort back with tears in my eyes and yet still he never looked at me.

"Enough! You betrayed me, you betrayed the company, you're not a part of this company anymore" he then walked over to the window looking out of it before saying the most hurtful thing he could ever say to me "you're not even my son" and with that the men holding me dragged me out of his office.

I never struggled.

I never fought back.

I never even screamed.

I felt like my who life was shattered.

I felt alone.

****No one****

What no one knew after everyone in his office had left, Stoick realized what he had said, broke down on the floor. He wondered what his late wife would say knowing what he just said to their son, no scratch that, what he did to him throughout most of his life.

"Oh son, what have I done?" he whispered with tears rolling into his red beard.

"What you did, was completely stupid"

Stoick looked up wondering who just spoke. As he looked at the doorway to see a sharply dressed man wearing sunglasses.

"Greetings Mr Haddock" the figure removed his sunglasses before pocketing away and smiling "the names Agent Coulson" his face turned from smiling to serious "and we need to talk"

****Hiccup****

I didn't know what to make of anything at the moment as I was taken from the building to the car park.

Everything went wrong.

This is not how I planned it.

Now I've lost everything.

All I can now is look on as dad's, no Stephen's men load Toothless and my armour into a reinforced truck.

Maybe it's time I took matters into my own hands, after all it worked every time before hand while I was fighting the outcasts.

I'll find a way to get my suit back.

I'll take down whatever Alvin's been working on.

And then I'm out of here, maybe head to San Fransokyo, Hiro and the others did say I'm welcome back anytime.

But before I could think about putting my plan into action, I'm sudden start to feel weird, like my whole body just went completely numb and yet stiff at the same time.

I can't move!

"Well, well, well Iccup fancy meeting you here, fortunately for me, unfortunately for you" came the eerie familiar voice as Alvin stands right in front of me holding what appears to be a device which to my horror I recognise. It was one of my earlier inventions, used to temporarily paralyze the victims, making them easier to apprehend.

"You like?" Alvin asked indicating the device in his hand "how ironic that one of your own creations can be used against you" he gave an evil laugh before carrying on "you remember it don't ya? You christened it the Flightmare, saying it was to paralyze your enemies, just long enough to strike. Of course I had the guys in the labs miniaturize it to make it more practical and even gave it a new name, the whispering death. Shame we couldn't do it with this" he then tapped the reactor embedded in my chest before pulling out some strange contraption from his jacket, shoving it directly over the reactor.

My face instantly paled as he pulled it away, along with my reactor, the thing keeping me alive.

Alvin merely nodded in admiration at the reactor in his hand "I have to admit runt, this has to be one of your greatest inventions"he said before grabbing me by my shirt, lift me off the ground with ease as he walked around the corner into an alleyway, he looked at me with an evil grin "too bad you'll not see what I can do with it" was the last thing he said before throwing me behind some trash cans and walking off, leaving me for dead.

It took several painful minutes before I had use of my arms and head, but as my luck had it, the pain came back before anything else, hence the several painful minutes. But this was no time to think about that now, I didn't have long before the shrapnel hit my heart. Sure most times I would welcome death, but Alvin pissed me off!

I have to stop him!

But how?

Thinking fast, only one thing came to mind.

My old reactor!

It might not hold as much power as my others, but the way I'm feeling right now, it's all I have.

Sure my Armour has it's own reactor, but only by the amount the main one in my chest holds at a time.

But how do I get it?

But then it occurred to me, one person can get it.

I quickly scramble in my pockets for my phone, eventually finding it as I scroll down to the right number, pressing the call button before putting the phone to my ear hoping it picks up.

After several seconds of ringing, the call picks up and a familiar voice sounds over the speaker.

"Hello?"

"Astrid...It's me Hiccup...I need your help"

****Astrid****

"Hiccup, what do you mean by help?" I asked Hiccup, he didn't sound too good.

"Alvin...stole my reactor..." Hiccup replied while his breathing got heavier "dying...need other reactor" he finished as I understood what he meant.

The first one he made.

Luckily I was at his house waiting for him.

I rush downstairs to his lab, and find straight away on one of his tables as I quickly remove it from the stand, accidentally smashing the stand, ah well this is an emergency.

"I got it Hiccup" I inform him as I held the glowing device in my hand.

"Good...bring it to Haddock...Industries, I'm behind the alleyway" he instructed as I stared at the phone with concern.

"Hiccup, that's miles away, it'll take at least an hour to get there, I might be too late!" I informed him not trying to panic, but even I could hear it, I just got Hiccup back after these years and didn't want to lose him again.

It all went silent on his end for about ten seconds, I was worried in case he went already, but before I could say anything, Hiccup spoke again.

"There's another way" he said before giving me instructions on what to do "Astrid, go to... the main console... and say 'Activate...armour A.I unit.. four four seven two D...N...code name Stormfly' and wait for voice recognition, good luck milady" and with that hung up the phone.

I put the phone in my pocket as I walk up to the console in question, wondering what Hiccup had in mind.

Clearing my throat, I started to repeat what Hiccup told me to say "computer, activate armour A.I unit four four seven two DN code name Stormfly" I said clearly as all the computers and machines came to life before a female voice came into the room.

"_Please confirm voice recognition for further progress" _said the voice as I cleared my throat again to speak.

"Astrid Marie Ann Hofferson" I said saying my full name as I wait for it to confirm or not.

"_Voice recognition accepted, welcome Miss Astrid, I am Stormfly, state the emergency for early activation?"_ the A.I named Stormfly said , what did it mean by 'early activation'?

Realizing I haven't got time, I want straight to the point "Hiccup is in trouble, I need to get to him as soon as possible" I said, wondering why Hiccup wanted me to get help from an unknown A.I.

Stormfly went silent for a second before replying_ "then Miss Astrid, we need to get to him fast, and I have the best way possible, courtesy of Master Hiccup" _and with that one of the walls opened up, revealing something that silenced me with shock at what I was seeing.

Only thing I could do was smile gleefully at what I was about to do as I walked onto the platform in front of me readying myself for what was about to happen with only one thing on my mind.

Henry Horrendous Haddock, you know how to make a girl very happy.

****Hiccup****

I knew what I was doing.

I knew that one day I'd be the one needing a rescue.

Just didn't think today was that day.

The only thing I can do right now though is keep calm, keep my heart from over working, keep the shrapnel at bay till Astrid gets here.

Suddenly my phone starts to ring, taking it out of my pocket I notice the caller I.D said 'Astrid'.

Swiping the phone screen to accept the call I place the phone next to my head before speaking.

"Astrid?"

"Hiccup, hold on, we're on our way" was all Astrid said.

I smiled when she said 'we' knowing what she meant.

Suddenly I hear the familiar noise of thrusters becoming louder and louder until an armoured figure lands right in from of me, causing the ground underneath to crack.

Standing the entrance way of the alley was Astrid, but at this point in time, she wasn't her normal self.

She's wearing the armour similar to mine, except with its own design in mind.

The base of it, mostly inside, is the same design, thrusters, repulsers and lasers but everything else was unique.

Instead of a near black colour, the armour was a mixed colour of blue and yellow.

The torso, most of the legs, arms and tail were covered in blue scales lapping over each other giving it a strong hide. The rest was covered in yellow.

As I said the base was the same but many distinct features made it stand out from my own suit.

For example, the wings, whereas mine were attached to my back, these are attached to the arms, I know the design would seemed flawed but with the right balance from the wearer, they would be a deadly force to match any situation.

The tail itself was completely different to mine, where mine is mainly used to help with my speed, this one is a weapon, with one flick, firing off miniature spikes that stun the opponent temporary with an electrical surge or explode on command, it would be even more hell if they hit human skin, lets just say they wouldn't need a hair cut for a very long time.

The repulsers in the palms are similar to mine except instead of powerful blasts, they produce a constant stream of energy, enough to melt a tank in seconds, but it is a power drainer so only has six shot limit.

But one of its main features is its tracking system, able to track a signal thousands of miles away, even after it went dead for over an hour, this was a costly thing to do as I had to sacrifice some of the speed and most of the stealth to install this in.

This too has a reactor core as its power source, but since she didn't have a reactor embedded into her chest to give the added power, it wasn't as powerful.

The whole suit was a thing of beauty, but dangerous to the wrong people, something I designed using another dragon from the book, the deadly nadder, which I will say, matches Astrid personality very well.

Beautiful and dangerous at the same time.

Speaking of which, Astrid lifts up her face plate, looking at me with concern as she approaches me, holding in her hand my arc reactor, handing it over to me as soon as she was close enough.

"I don't know how you managed to get into situations like this Hiccup" she said as start to connect the arc reactors wires together with my own.

The second the reactor connected to my chest, I felt the relief of the magnet pulling the shrapnel away from my heart, bringing me back from the brink of death,well it felt like that anyway.

"Just lucky I guess Astrid" I replied dryly.

It'll take me a bit to get back to normal, but that'll have to be on the way.

I slowly stand up trying to keep balance on my legs as I look at Astrid with a serious face "we need to get to my armour and fast"

She looks at me before nodding as she closes her visor before approaching me and kneeling down so I could get on her back, to which I accept.

As soon as I was secured in place, I instructed her to find the signal connected to Toothless, he's bound to have sent out some sort of signal for us to trace, and with a bit of luck on my side for once, we find it.

"Okay Hiccup, hold on!" she shouts as I hear the thrusters turn on as we set off towards the signal.

'Hang in there Toothless' I thought to myself

'We're coming for you bud'

****Coulson****

"Wait, what are you saying?" Mr Haddock asked me as we drove towards Alvins research lab. After Miss Hofferson Informed us about Henry being in a bad, and in a bad way I mean arc-reactor-falling-into-the-wrong-hands bad, I knew we had to stop him.

"I'm saying Mr Haddock, that we've been on the case of someone in your company selling weapons to the outcast for a while now, and it's only been able to move as fast as this thanks to your son" I explained as I weaved through traffic, avoiding cars along the way.

"And who's we?" he asked sound both confused and annoyed.

"The Ministry of Official and Obscene Nature" I replied.

"Why didn't you just call it MOON?" he said making me roll my eyes

"Everyone keeps saying that" I muttered as we speed along till we reach our destination.

A warehouse in a shipping yard, yeah if that doesn't scream 'villains lair' Then I'm a nightmare agent in a tutu.

I step out the of car and start preparing my weapons as I spoke to my fellow agents "okay here's the mission, we go in casually, if anyone stops us, we take them down with non lethal force, lets try to avoid casualties, or better yet death. Is that understood?!" I said as all the agents nodded before getting into their positions.

I turned towards Mr Haddock as I inform him to stay low, all hell might break loose and I'd hate to explain to my director why the son of one of our former operatives got killed because he never listened.

We enter inside the building slowly as not to cause detection, with our guns pointing ahead of us.

The place was quiet.

Too quiet.

*Toot!*

We all turn towards the noise only for another noise to sound.

The sound of a screaming girl?

I walked slowly towards where the screaming came from, gun still pointing out in front of me as I get in range only to lower my gun as I sighed.

The girlish scream came from a large blond male teen.

Ingerman if I recall the name.

"Stand down men" I sighed as the agent pointed their guns downwards but still stood guard as I looked at the frightened teen with annoyance.

"May I ask what are you doing here kid?" I ask him not trying to sound too annoyed.

The blond boy gulped as he shakily stood up before replying "I-I was w-working on some s-stuff when I spotted A-Alvin walk in h-holding something glowing. It looked l-like Hiccups reactor"

Well that confirmed one thing now for the other.

"Why does Alvin want the reactor?" I ask him again.

But my question was soon answered as half the warehouse roof gets torn down, revealing the largest mech I've ever seen in my life.

And in the centre of it was something glowing.

The arc reactor!

"Agents fire!" I shout as I point my gun at the giant machine followed by the others as the bullets bounce off the armour like they were nothing but we kept on firing.

It won't do much but it might buy us some time.

I hope.

****Stoick****

"Great Odin's ghost" I barely whispered as I couldn't believe what I was seeing right now..

A giant machine hell bent on destruction.

So this is what my son was warning me about.

And I said those things to him.

"I'm sorry Val, I failed to look after our little boy" I said whispering feeling the guilt wash over me.

Suddenly the monster spotted me as it began to speak with a familiar voice.

"You like my new toy Stoick?!" Alvin shouted through loudspeakers.

"Stop this immediately Alvin!" I retorted angrily hoping he would listen.

"No can do Stoick! You see now I have the power, I don't need to sell weapons! I am one!" and with that came stomping over towards me and was about to fire at me...

But the suddenly several metallic spike came out of no where, hitting Alvin's machine directly in the face before exploding.

I looked to see what caused it only for my eyes to widen.

It was another suit, and it was carrying Hiccup.

"Woohoo! Nice one milady! Now drop me down next to the others!" Henry instructed as the mech replied by gently landing him on the ground, but what shocked me even more was who was in the mech as the helmet rose.

Astrid was in the suit.

"Okay Hiccup I'll keep him busy for as long as I can" she said as she went back in the air just as Coulson and his agents came running out of the rubble followed by Fishlegs Ingerman.

Hiccup smiled seeing them before turning serious towards me "where's my suit?" he asked me, no way is he going up there! Astrid can handle herself, but no, I'm not losing him again!

"Henry I can't allow th..."

"For Thors sake Stephen Haddock! This is not discussion for debate! Astrid won't be able to hold him for long!" Hiccup shouted cutting me off from speaking.

I was shocked he had a voice like that, maybe he does take after me.

I was hurt when he said my name instead of 'father', but I deserved it.

I was angry he was being stubborn as to still risk his life after all that's happened to him.

But most of all, I was proud, despite all that he's gone through, the years of neglect and bullying, getting kidnapped and tortured by well armed terrorists, losing his leg and even losing everything in only a few short hours, he's still willing to fight till the bitter end.

With a heavy heart, I knew he was right, so I nodded before heading towards the storage area where I instructed my men to place it.

Lucky enough it was by the ship yard.

****Hiccup****

I didn't know I had it in me, to shout like that, I guess all that built up rage finally burst out into one big shout, it even scared the agents.

Excluding Coulson. He looked like he was expecting it.

But as we headed to one of the other storage facilities I just realized that I needed to know the statistics of this thing in order to defeat it.

But how?

Thinking through it as I walked, something came to mind.

Or should I say someone.

"Fishlegs!" I said turning towards the nervous teen as he looked at me before I carried on "you're one of the best when I comes to statistics. After all, you saved my ass many times on World of Warcraft when it came to bosses. Surely you might know something about this thing" I finished as I looked at the large blond male's eyes, spotting something I haven't seen in a long time.

Confidence.

"You're right Hiccup, I do" he replied, not stuttering once "even though the Red Death is big and huge it's still fast to punch, but because of its bulk, not very, compared to your suit Hiccup" so he knew it was me all along, I'll have to ask him how later, but now I needed all the info I can get "its highly loaded with all the technology Haddock industries had, and with the arc reactor in place, can use them all, however because of the amount and the size of the reactor, their range is limited so Alvin relies on brute strength and fire power alone" he stopped to take a breather, least this gave me something to work on.

"But I can tell you this Hiccup" Fishlegs carried on after getting his breath back "its never been tested in high altitudes so there might be a freezing issue with it and because of the amount of fire power it blasts out, it has a delay charge of about ten seconds expelling out explosive gas" now there's the advantage I've been looking for.

I smile at him, patting him on his large shoulders "thank you Fishlegs, this'll help me out a lot" I then looked serious "stay safe with this lot you hear me" he replied with a nod as he and the other agent took cover for safety as me, dad and agent Coulson went inside the storage facility.

I waited for dad to open up the doors before I smiled at a sight I thought I'd never see again.

My suit, with Toothless trapped inside it.

Not for long.

But before I could go near, a large hand stopped me in my tracks, looking confused I look up to see my dad look at me with, concern? Never thought I'd see that ever.

"Wait here son" was all my dad said as he walked slowly towards the armour as I looked on in confusion.

Until the walls opened up revealing several large guns pointing directly at us.

"Deactivate security, voice recognition, Haddock, Stephen Stoick" dad said clearly as the guns went back into the walls.

Wow talk about being secure.

But my thoughts were cut off as dad gestured for me to get to the suit.

He didn't need to tell me twice as I got there, removing the electro-magnet from the back of it, causing the suit to power back up, and with it freeing Toothless.

"_Power has been restored, all systems operational, greetings Hiccup, I trust we are needed?" _Toothless said as he opened up the suit allowing me to enter.

"You don't know how right you are" I said as I got into position as the armour closed in on me, connecting up my vital signs and arc reactor to it.

"_Sir the current Arc reactor hasn't got enough power to last for too long, fifteen minutes at max" _he said with a hint of worry in his voice..

Knowing all this myself, I knew the fight had to end quick "then let our fifteen minutes of fame happen my A.I buddy" I said with confidence as I prepared myself.

But before I could do anything a large hand took my shoulder, as I looked at the owner I see my dad looking sad.

"I'm sorry son, for everything, the neglect, the disappointing looks I gave, for not being a father to you and for every harsh word I've ever said to you and all I should've" I said with a broken voice like he was about to cry, nah that can't be right.

But upon closer inspection I see a tear fall down his bearded face, and it was then I realized he truly meant it.

I smile at him genuinely "I'm sorry too dad"

"You don't have to do this son"

I then gave him a confident smirk before replying "dad, you forget, I'm a Haddock, it's an occupational hazard" and with that, I put my helmet on and activated my thrusters, heading off to join in the fight.

But one sentence I could hearing as I was taking off made me smile.

Something I thought that my dad Stephen 'Stoick' Haddock would say, ever.

"I'm proud of you son"

"Thanks dad" I whispered to myself.
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**Chapter 10-RNC**

(Astrid)

I didn't think Alvin would have it in him to do something like this. Despite recent revelations, he had been nothing but cordial towards the Haddock's and their employees.

Now he was rampaging through the streets of Berk, the Haddock Industries main business area, a whole section of city cordoned off for their manufacturing, businesses and laboratories.

The targeting sensor on my helmet singled him out as a missile launched from his armor, going off on a highway bridge. My blood went cold as I saw cars, with people still in them, going flying or on fire.

"He's a monster..." I whispered.

"Ms. Hofferson," Stormfly said. "I have brought all weapons systems online. Armour is fully charged, and armour integrity is at full. You are clear to kick his ass." I was surprised at the very human-like phrase, but after I got over it, I grinned. It wouldn't be a Hiccup creation if there wasn't something that broke from the norm about it.

After quickly scanning the directions that came up on my HUD, I closed the wings and dived, hurtling straight for Alvin. The big guy didn't even see me coming until I opened my hands and fired. A repulser blast roared out of my palm and exploded against the back of his armor's head, sending a him stumbling forwards.

She had to admit, this armour was intuitive. It seemed to know exactly what she wanted it to do just by thinking it. She resolved to ask him about it later, after Alvin was taken care of. She circled around to land in front of Alvin, who had regained his composure.

The armour was... Intimidating to say the least. Hiccup had shown her a picture of what the original armor used to look like, and this one had been given a major overhaul. Mainly, the chassis was now solid, and stable-looking. There were multiple weapons mounded on the arms and shoulders, making it a walking armoury. The wings had been downsized slightly, and the tail's club was now bigger and more spiky. The fists were huge, with massive fingers coming to find points. She swallowed slightly as she landed with a slight 'thunk' in front of him.

"New armour?" Alvin's voice boomed out of it. "A little feminine, don't ya think, 'Iccup?"

I huffed. "I know I'm around the same size as him, but I'm pretty sure I don't look like a boy, Alvin."

"Ah," he said, understanding. "So, you knew about the Useless's secret, Astrid?"

That made me mad. "He's not useless!" I snapped. "We wouldn't have this armor if not for him... And if not for you getting him kidnapped!" I wanted to open fire now. The weeks of worrying if Hiccup was alright was all because of him. Hiccup's leg was because of him. His daily endangerment, the change from a laid back individual to a person bent of revenge, Gobber's death, all because of Alvin!

"Ah, yes, that." He said. "This was a surprise. The Outcasts wanted Haddock after he made that new missile. They never said which Haddock though. I though Stoick could still be valuable... Who knew the runt would eventually produce a golden egg of his own. Still, if your here and he's not, that means it was his first and his last."

I grimaced. "Your wrong. He'll be here, and when he gets here, we'll decide which one of us gets to be the one that beats you so hard you'll wish you were the Outcasts wanted."

Alvin just laughed. "You got heart, kid. Too bad I'll have to tear it out." With that, he raised his arm, and a barrage of bullets flew from his arm. I launched the armour into the air, using the wings to balance myself out.

The firing followed me. Bullets ripped into the glass and concrete of the building behind me as I flew to avoid the bullets. My eyes scanned through the weapons list on my HUD. 'Plasma stream?' I thought. 'It can only help.'

Suddenly the arms of the armour shifted, and nozzles came out of the forearms. Concentrated plasma streams shot out of them, and cut right through the ground as they traveled to Alvin.

They hit him square in the chest, and cut through the top layer of the metal. He stumbled backwards, supporting himself with the edge of a building as he felt the place I had hit. "That... That's a surprise." He grunted.

"He had more than one Golden Egg." I spat.

"Miss Hofferson, scans show that was merely cosmetic damage. Multiple blasts needs to penetrate the armor," Stormfly said. I dived down, banking right as I approached the armour. The spikes on the tail stood up and shot out, stabbing into the right leg of Alvin's armour.

He stumbled, grunting audibly, then tore out the spike. He looked up at me circling around him, before he fired again, this time from his shoulder. The missiles flew out, heading right for me.

I shot upwards, and the missile chased me. 'Shit,' I thought. 'It's heat seeking!' I bit my lip and spiraled upwards, bumping against the edge of a building as I rose up. "Ow!" I yelped as I was jarred slightly by the impact.

"With all due respect, ma'm, the missile will hurt more than the impact of that building if it catches you," Stormfly quipped. Okay, Hiccup must have used a bit of Toothless when creating her.

I looked down at the missile that was hurtling right at me alarming speeds, and fear coursed through me. No doubt that was top of the line HI explosives that was following me, and in wasn't willing to take the gamble of weather or not the armour could take it.

I made a sharp turn downwards, and the missile followed me.

"Ma'm," the AI said, a hint of urgency in her voice. "The missile is getting closer. Ten feet."

"I know!"

"Nine feet!"

"I know!"

"Eight feet!"

"For Thor's sake Stormfly, I know! Shut up!" I yelled, looking back at the explosive. It was gaining on me, and there wasn't much I could do to escape it. "Stormfly, countermeasures!" A list appeared before my eyes. "Stormfly, deploy-"

BOOM!" The missile exploded, sending up a cloud of smoke everywhere. It hung for a moment, before I shot out of it. "-flares." I finished, though Stormfly had anticipated it. I was hurtling right for Alvin, and raised my knee as I came closer.

BAM! I kneed him in the faceplate.

"That was for paying for my friend's kidnap!" I snarled viciously as he stumbled backwards, stunned by the blow. I reared back my fist and punched him in the neck, sending him back further. "And that was for betraying the Haddocks! And me!"

The Plasma Beam nozzles rose out of the armour. "And this," I finished with as much venom in my voice as I could muster. "Is for being a creepy asshole for all these years!" I opened fire with the beams, and they bored into his armour's chest for a full half a minuet. When the finally stopped, there was a warning sign flashing on the HUD.

"Warning: recommend cool down time. Armour systems overheating. Armor was not complete upon deployment, technical errors were inevitable." Stormfly said.

I shrugged. Whatever. From the way Alvin was now on his butt on the ground, I think I had beaten the fight out of him. I sighed, and turned around. "It's over." I said venomously, looking over my shoulder.

Then, so quietly I almost didn't hear him, he said, "No..."

I stopped. "Huh?"

"No... It's not!" Faster than I expected, he shot to his feet and grabbed me by the shoulder. My armor's tail spikes stood up and launched at him, piercing multiple parts of his armor.

With a grunt of anger, he grabbed it and tore it off. I yelled as the feedback from the sudden loss of circuits shocked me slightly. I stumbled forwards. 'Have to get away,' I thought, blasting him in the face with a repulser blast to distract him, before rocketing into the air.

Without the tail, however, the armor was off balance. I closed my eyes and grunted in pain as I slammed into the building again.

"Ma'm," Stormfly said. "There is something on radar-"

"Not now," I snapped as I climbed back into the air. Below me, Alvin took aim with a mortar shot. I could just hear him say something.

"I always liked you Astrid. So driven... But you've become so very annoying." He fired, hitting me right in the side. The explosion tore apart the upper and some lower parts of the armor, obliterating the right wing and taking some of my gauntlet with it.

"Warning: armour integrity at 0%. Flight systems inoperable. Brace for impact!" Stormfly warned as I plummeted. I screamed, not knowing what else to do. However, I did notice a bleeping on the radar getting closer, closer, and closer.

WHAM! Suddenly a black blur seized my arm, ripping me from my plummeting. My mind took a second to catch up, but when my senses returned, I looked to see Hiccup, or rather, him in the black armour, carrying me.

"Don't worry. I gotcha." He said, before defending, and dropping me near the ground. I rolled a bit from the inertia, but looked up at Hiccup as he rocketed in the direction of Alvin.

The faceplate on my armour rose up, letting me see him clearly. I pushed myself up, and grinned unconsciously. He had sounded so confident, looked so at ease. This was what he was born to do. And nothing would stop him from kicking the crap out of Alvin now.

"Go..." I whispered, still grinning.

(Hiccup)

I circled around Alvin, before landing heavily on the corner of a roof above him. He tracked my movements, not firing, not yet. From his posture, I could tell he was just examining me.

I gave the area a quick scan. There were no people around except for me and Alvin. Good, that meant no holding back. "Is that you in there, m'boy?" He asked."Or another of yer little friends?"

"It's me, Alvin." I confirmed in a calm voice, but inside I was raging. He had haut shot Astrid out of the sky. He would pay for that.

"Ah, good. I'd be disappointed if it was anyone else." He said. I could tell he was grinning, though.

"I gotta ask, Alvin," I said. "Why? You had a pretty good thing going. You could have died a very comfortable man."

"You don't get it..." Alvin sneered, staring to pace. The ground shook as he stepped, and his posture was agitated. He seemed angry. "For three generations I've held your family up," he said disdainfully, with a sneer in his voice. "You, Stoick, even your weird wrinkly grandad. And yet, it's always you that gets the credit for the company's success. I'm the only reason the company ever even got on its feet!" He stamped his foot, cracking the concrete. "And yet it's the Haddock's who make the front page. Dying a terrorist is preferable to living in your pathetic family's shadow, like I have for the past forty years!"

His posture took on a more weary trait. "Besides... There are reasons for my actions you wouldn't understand." He growled.

"Seems like a bit of a leap in logic to me, but it's your choice." I said coldly. "I have to warn you though. Only one of us is walking away from this."

"Oh, I won't be walking," I growled. "I'll be flying away, leaving your crushed corpse rotting inside a crumpled tin can!" With that, he raised his arm, letting off another mortar blast. I shot into the air, the explosion crumpling the area where I had been.

"He's mad, sir," Toothless interjected.

"I got that feeling to, Bud," I dead-panned, then I looked at the folded wings on his back "looks like he designed that thing to fly..." I murmured. "Okay, then. Let's see how good a pilot he is!" I shot into the sky, before letting myself fall and hurtling towards the ground.

Pas I did, my armour unfolded to reveal my plasma boasters. The charged as I fell, the resulting screech getting louder with each second, before BAM! I shot him with everything they had. Smoke and debris enveloped him for a second, before he was revealed, sitting in a crater in the wall, with massive damage to his chest plate. .

"Impressive work on that one, m'boy," he said. "But unfortunately, you do not have the advantage of flight over me." With that, his wings opened, and fire roared out of the bottom of the armor's feet, akin to a rocket ship taking off.

He slowly ascended, looking like some metal wartime angel of death.

"Well, he can fly," I said flatly.

"Affirmative, sir." I bit my lip as he suddenly hurtled towards me. I twisted, and shot off like a bullet in the other direction. Suddenly a powerful fire ball went past my shoulder. "You wanted these things to look like dragons right?!" Alvin roared. "Well, you can't have dragons without some fire!"

I gritted my teeth, and suddenly I remembered what Fishlegs had said. 'Never been tested at high altitudes, huh?" I murmured.

"Toothless, I have an idea," I said.

"I know sir," he responded. "I am jacked into your thoughts via the mind device you acquired from Mr. Hamada. And for the record, I had the same idea, sir." I grinned.

"Well, then, let's do this!" I looked behind me, at where Alvin was still following at high speeds. I narrowed my eyes, even though he could see it. " hey, Alvin! Can't that second rate tin-can keep up, or is it too obsolete?!" I yelled down to him.

He growled angrily, the sound reverberating in his armour. "I'll tear you of of that shell and squash you!"

I pumped my wings to go faster, and the afterburners on my armour roared. Another fireball blazed past me, singing my armour. We hit the thick cloud cover, and above all was blackness.

"Trying to hide in darkness?" Alvin roared. "You forget, I have the best in HI tech. I can scan where your suit is a mile away... Or farther. There's no point in running, runt!"

I narrowed my eyes. "Who said anything about hiding, Al?!" Suddenly I shot out of the clouds behind him, and slammed a fist into the back of his helmet. He yelled, and wobbled in the air.

I let the missiles in my armour's tail loose, and they flew everywhere in a wild flurry, some hitting the eyes of his faceplate. I turned in the air sharply, and fired a repulser blast into his face, making him flip backwards in the air before he could regain himself.

He growled, in both pain and anger, and the armor of his arms shifted slightly. 'Uh-oh,' I thought. Suddenly large streams of fire roared out of his arms, going everywhere.

"That's not good," I yelled, and rolled to avoid the flames, flailing my wings to stabalize myself in the air. This was a battle of attrition, but unfortunately one I couldn't keep up forever.

(Unknown man below)

I watched as the combatants disappeared into the clouds. Beside me was none other than Agent Coulson, the experienced man taking all of this in stride. "What do you think of them, Director?"

"They're certainly more... Stable candidates than the Flynn." I gave him. "The girl' new,hasn't gotten out of the learning curve yet. We'll keep watching her to see if she'll be qualified."

"And Mr. Haddock, sir?" He asked.

I looked back up at the dark sky, where flashes of light raged behind the clouds. Suddenly a dark red glow emerged from behind the clouds and stayed that way for awhile. I blinked, and waited for something to happen, but neither Alvin or Haddock fell from the sky.

"I'll talk with him, Coulson... If he survives. See what he thinks..." I decided quietly. 'Survive, kid. The world still needs you,' I thought. 'You could be a big part of the team I'm putting together...' "If he accepts, tell Corona she'll have a new assignment.

(Hiccup)

"Sir, we only have a few minuets of power left, any more and we risk drawing on life support for power."

I grimaced as I shot past Alvin, blasting him with repulsers again. I slammed the tail into the side of his head, and shot back into the air. "Well then, looks like time's up. Let's hope Fishlegs was right."

I shot back at Alvin with lightning speed. "Come on, old man! You think you can take me!" He just yelled in anger, and swiped at me with a large hand. I flew under it, and smacked him with the tail again.

I darted upwards, Alvin right behind me. His thrusters roared violently, and he was gaining fast as we climbed into the upper atmosphere. The air around got colder and colder, even creeping through my armour slightly. I shivered, but focused on going up.

Eventually, Alvin grabbed the armour's tail, halting me, and pulled me down to his level. I smirked, though. It didn't matter, we had gotten high enough. He grabbed my torso with one hand, and laughed.

"It's pointless, 'Iccup. My suit is just as advanced as yours in every way!"

My smirk grew wider, and the eyes of my armour glinted from red back to green for a second. "It appears so. Hey, how'd you solve the icing problem?"

I could hear the shock in his voice as he froze, then said, "Icing problem?" Suddenly he noticed the frost and ice creeping over our armours. Mine, however, was heating itself from the inside, keeping all systems operational, while his were freezing over.

"It's, uh, kinda important," I said nonchalantly, then raised my fist. "You might want to look into it." With that, I slammed my fist into the top of his head.

His armour went limp, and we both began plummeting in was still trapped in his fist. I tried to pry myself out, but the large fingers were locked in place. I groaned as I strained to open his fingers. "Sir, we are approaching the ground fast!"

"I know, Toothless!" I shouted, and closed my eyes as I saw the main building of HI getting closer and closer.

(Astrid)

I had managed to extract myself from the armour after Hiccup had dropped me off. Stormfly had returned to Hiccup's house, and I was lost in the abandoned city as I watched Alvin and Hiccup's battle.

Apparently I had underestimated how well he could do in battle. Using his speed and small size to his advantage over Alvin, the former businessman could barely touch him. That was, until their battle went to the air.

She was surprised at that. Honestly, she had assumed that Alvin's armour could barely fly, with the size of the wings and the bulky build of the chassis. But it shot into the air like a missile, leaving a trail of smoke behind them.

I swallowed nervously as they vanished into the cloud cover. Biting my lip, I leaned against the corner of a building, trying to keep my breathing steady, and holding the wound on my side.

I had lost because I was a newbie to the armour. Because I had never been in a single version before today. But he had been wearing it for five months now.

That didn't make me feel any better, though. It felt like a wolf versus a lion. Both were tough enough by principle, but the lion had size and Strength on his side, and bigger-or in this case, more-teeth.

There was suddenly a flash from above, and it looked up to see multiple flashes from behind the clouds. Suddenly there was a long stream of red, and I gasped slightly. "What's going on up there, Hiccup?" I whispered slightly.

There was no answer, until suddenly a I spotted something big starting to fall, faster and faster. I squinted, but my eyes widened as I realized it was Alvin, with Hiccup gripped tightly in his right hand. They were heading right for the main HI industries like a small metal meteors.

As the hit the building, there was a resounding BAM! And the structure shook. I went pale, and my heart froze for a moment, before I shook my head and ran for the building.

(Stoick)

"I want everything that belonged to Alivn examined, erased and thrown out!" I told the Ingerman boy, and he nodded. We were in the main building of my company, and there had been no sign of the traitor or my son since they took the battle to the air.

I felt a welling of anxiety as I thought about him. What if the next time I saw him, he was dead inside that suit? What if he didn't come back?

I sighed, and put my head in my hand.

The Ingerman boy scrutinized me. "Sir?"

"What?" I snapped tiredly.

"Your worried about Hiccup, aren't you?" I didn't answer, but apparently I didn't need to. "With all due respect, sir, you haven't believed in him for years. Maybe it's time to start. That armour... It's invincible."

"Nothing's invincible," I sighed tiredly. Valka had seemed invincible to him... And her funeral was still fresh in his mind after all these years.

"Maybe not... But it's pretty close." I looked at the boy, and smiled slightly. Maybe he was right.

Suddenly there was a loud BAM! And the building shook, light flickering. "What the hell was that?" I asked, before running off to check it out.

(Hiccup)

We had bored a hole into the building, dust and debris everywhere.

"Warning: power at 1%. Life supports systems in danger," Toothless said. I groaned, and pulled myself from the rubble. My armour was damaged in multiple places. The left with was crumpled to scrap, and my artificial leg was glitching horribly.

"Urg, I gotta... I gotta get out of this thing," I said, pulling off a damaged gauntlet.

I looked around as I tossed it aside. I was in the labs part of the building. It looked like they had been working on some sort of generator, as there were several large pylons everywhere. I looked at the nearby controls, which hadn't been damaged. "Might have to come back here..." I murmured. "These look interesting."

"Your not going anywhere!"

Suddenly Alvin, still donned in his armor, rose out of the rubble. He was heavily damaged too, but evidently not suffering from low battery. My upgraded ARC reactor was keeping his system alive and well.

He grabbed me and lifted me in the air. I yelped in surprise as he brought me close to his face. "Forty years!" He seethed. "Forty years I've held your family up, and now..." He held me higher. "I'm going to tear you all down, starting with YOU!" He slammed me down to the ground so hard I bounced, and he kicked me while mid-air. I few into a wall, almost crashing through it.

"Sir, I have contacted Miss. Hofferson," Toothless informed me. "She is on her way."

"She what?!" I yelled. "Toothless, no, tell her to-ARG!" The metal fist of Alvin's armor drove me back into the ground, and the back of mine crumpled. The kings fell off, and the tail was now a mangled mess. The eyes of my armour were frizzing from green to red, the targeting systems broken.

He growled as he stood above me. I struggled back to my feet, gasping with pain, and looked up at him. My armour was becoming heavy as systems shut down. Toothless was evacuating into the building's systems to avoid being deleted as the suit's were destroyed.

"I have to say, for a screw up, I'm impressed." He said cordially. "While trying to rid the world of powerful weapons, ya gave it the biggest and most destructive of all. And now," he said, raising his arm, and pointing a missile at my head. "I'm gonna kill ya with it."

"F... Fi..." I said quietly.

"What's that?" He said. "I can't hear you when you whimper!"

"Fi-FIRE UNIBEAM!" I yelled. A blue beam roared out of the reactor on my chest, and encompassed Alvin. He yelled in fright and pain, and after a few seconds, the uni beam faded.

When it did, it revealed Alvin, damaged, with most of the circuits of his armour exposed, and part of his body visible, but very much angry still very much armed. The weapons on his arms whined as they primed for firing. I huffed and stumbled, unable to move as Toothless announced, "Warning: 0% battery. I will retreat into the building, but I'm afraid your armor is running on fumes.

"That...was unexpected." Alvin said, his voice sounding a bit hoarse. "I gotta say, boy. You got some brains after all. I think I'll take a picture of them when I splatter them all over the ground." He grabbed me by the head, and lifted me into the air. Metal whined as he squeezed my helmet hard enough to warp the metal. My visual systems began malfunctioning, and the world was slowly going dark.

I desperately began searching the systems that were still powered, looking for a way out. To my relief, the plasma blaster still had something in them...

...but it might have been too late, as I began to black out from the pressure to my head.

(Astrid)

I ran through the building, sprinting up the stairs to where I assumed Hiccup had crashed. All I could think about was seeing if he was ok or not. I swallowed thickly as I reached the right floor.

Already there was Stoick, looking worried as he got out of the elevator.

"Astrid?" He asked when he saw me. "Where's yer armour?"

"Alvin wrecked it," I explained quickly. "Did you see where they landed?"

He nodded. "Yeah, they're on this floor. There was too much debris in the way, but Snotlout and the twins have been working non-stop to make a clear path to them." He sighed, and grimaced. "It doesn't sound good. Their still fighting each other." He looked at her solemnly. "I think only one of them is going to be breathing by the end of this."

That was unexpected. Did Stoick think Hiccup would actually _kill _Alvin? The guy was a waste of matter and space, and Hiccup had shown a slightly ruthless side when it came to the Outcasts, but still... Would he really do it?

I didn't want to think about that. I began helping my friends to clear an open path to the combatants, when a large blue beam suddenly ripped through the wall nearby, obliterating the wall and floor.

I jumped back in surprise, looking around. Tuffnut was the closest to it, on his butt with eyes wide, looking at where the beam had ripped through the plaster with a bit of fear. "That... Was... AWESOME!" He yelled.

I shook my head, and peered around the hole. My heart froze at what I saw.

Hiccup's armour was damaged. The paint was scuffed off in multiple places, and his insignias were nearly gone. He was missing the gauntlet on his left arm, and the artificial leg looked like something had broken, because it was twisted badly. His helmet was missing the right sensor array, and the arc reactor in his chest was flickering dangerously.

Alvin looked only slightly less worse for ware. His armour's outer layer was basically gone, exposing his inner systems and framework. The weapons on his shoulders were lost, though the arms were still stocked with enough artillery to pose a legitimate threat to small island nations, and there was a few small holes in his armor to the pilot chamber.

The biggest difference between how well they were doing was the arc reactor. Alvin's was still glowing strong and bright as Hiccup's threatened to die. Alvin groaned, shaking off the effects of the blast.

Hiccup looked like he was on his last legs, but Alvin, despite the damage, stood straight and strong. "I gotta say, boy," he said with mild surprise. "You got some brains after all. I think I'll take a picture of them when I splatter them all over the ground."

Suddenly he sized Hiccup by the head, and lifted him into the air, beginning to squeeze. My eyes widened as the metal warped and screamed from the pressure.

I opened my mouth to yell at the bigger suited man, but Stoick beat me to it. "Alvin!" He roared in such an enraged tone you could be forgiven for thinking he was a savage barbaric Viking. "Put. My son. Down!"

Alvin looked around at us. He didn't let go of his captive, but laughed heartily. "So, you finally take this embarrassment as your own, eh ol' pal?" He chuckled. "I don't think you have any room to tell me what to do." He increased pressure on Hiccup's helmet. "After all, I have the weapons, and the captive. I'm pretty sure this is the part where you do what I say."

"And what is it that you want?" Stoick asked, his voice hard as steel. Hiccup was struggling under Alvin's hand, but having no success. I watched as his movements became more and more frantic... And worse, more and more slow. He was beginning to suffocate inside of the armour!

"Hm, that easy, eh? I thought I'd have to twist your leg a bit more, Stoick... Or his, as the case may be." He said viciously. I glanced back to Hiccup, who had gone limp, and my heart plummeted.

"Let him go!" Stoick said more sternly. "Then we'll talk about your demands! For Thor's sake man, you helped raise the boy, don't you care about him at all?! Your killing him?!"

Alvin just chuckled bitterly. He saw that Hiccup wasn't moving, and dropped him. The black armoured form fell to the floor like a rag doll, the helmet horribly caved and optics a dull, lifeless grey.

I scowled, and looked at Alvin, rage coursing through me. If only I still had my armour, or if was armed with something that could take him down. But he had already proven to be more durable than a tank.

Alvin took a step towards us, shaking his head like a parent annoyed with a child. "You don't get it, do you..." His optics flickered. "Where I'm going, caring will just make me weak. I won't say I won't miss ya, Stoick... But I can't let you take my golden opportunity."

"To do what, Alvin?" Stoick questioned in a low voice.

"Wouldn't you like to know?" He said, advancing. "I'm sorry Stoick, but this," he raised a fist. I prepared to run, and so did the others. Snotlout bolted outright, while a Ruff fell over debris, and Tuff tripped over her. Stoick, however, only took a step back.

I knew why. There was no way to escape Alvin. His armour could bring the building down, and based on previous evidence, pit was more than likely he would survive. But we wouldn't. "... Is how it ends," he said, the flamethrower on his arm glowing.

"ALVIN!" A voice yelled behind him. The armoured man turned halfway, and there was a quick _SKREE-BOOM_.

The sound of a plasma blaster going off.

The former industrialist staggered backwards, gasping and holding his side. I looked. The blast had been fired at one of the rips in the pilot chamber. That had to be a pretty bad wound.

Slowly, I looked from Alvin to the person who had shot him.

Hiccup was standing there, his only remaining gauntlet raised and smoking from the plasma blast. His helmet looked like it had been desperately torn off. His arc reactor was still flickering weakly, but now glowing a little brighter. Hiccup's face was red, and marred by several gashes.

"That was for Gobber you traitor..." He hissed venomously. "You got him killed. You sold weapons to terrorists, and hurt thousands of people." He panted, and lowered his arm. "You will never hurt anyone, by any means, ever again."

Alvin grunted in pain, and raised the armour's right fist, clearly about to try and take Hiccup with him. However, he was shaking, and just as quickly as he had raised it, the arm fell limp at his side. "Huh... So you do have so you do have teeth..." He chuckled humourlessly. He coughed once, before falling to his knees. "Night Fury..." With that, the warmonger fell down completely, a hole in his side still smoking from the plasma blast.

Hiccup stood shakily, panting, and looked down at his opponents form. He said nothing, just stood there looking at what he had done. And then, the arc reactor went out completely, sparking a bit before going dim and dark.

The boy looked at it for a moment, before he started to wheeze in pain.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey, guys. Just so you know, I haven't decided if Alvin is dead, or just injured. Anyone who can guess where I got inspiration for Alvin's final moments are gets an a free virtual XBox. PM me if you want to guess.<strong>

**Anyway, I leave the next chapter to Sandy. I'll see you in Iron Fury 2, and my own stories.**


	11. Chapter 11 SSM

**Here we are guys and gals the final chapter to Ironfury. I'd have to be honest, I never thought it get this far I thought many would hate it calling it a crappy knockoff of the movie, but I'm glad I was wrong. This has lead to more stories like this in the near future, whether it be on my page or on Rumbling Night Cutters, Foxmorgorth or Sousuke Tenki (who will join us in our little quest) so stay tuned on their pages, cause you never know what story will follow next.**

**Here we go, enjoy.**

**Chapter 11-SSM**

**No-one: Two Weeks After the Battle**

Everyone from Haddock industries turned up, all here to pay respects to a fellow employee who sacrificed his life to save others.

The room was packed in the large meeting room as everybody was dressed in black to pay their respects.

Even young Astrid Hofferson was in a black dress, but looking more sadder than anyone else.

She felt heart broken, if only she'd got there sooner he might be alive now she thought to herself as she sat in the front row waiting for the thing to start so she could say her final goodbye.

Suddenly she felt a large hand gently lay upon her shoulder as she looked up to see her boss, Stoick, look at her with symphony, he wanted to be upset too, but he needed to be brave for everyone as he slowly made his way up to the podium before clearing his throat to get everyone's attention as each person took a seat and stayed silent out of respect.

"Today, we mourn the loss of one of our very own, who fought hard till the very end of his life" Stoick paused to allow people to take in what he said.

Several nodded.

Most cried.

The rest were too overwhelmed to do anything but listen.

"Now there is one person here who would like to give their own speech about our fallen" he finished off gesturing to the doors which swung open as everybody looked towards the person entering through the door.

Astrid however never looked, she kept her head down before she heard the clunk of metal upon stone become louder with every step.

This time a smaller hand, fully wrapped bandages, gently touched her shoulder as she looked up to the owner and gave a genuine smile, before the hand was removed as it occupier walked slowly, left side supported by a crutch, up the stairs to the podium.

Stoick respectfully moved away as he took a seat next to Astrid as he watch the bandaged up form of Hiccup take a look around the room and smile.

_**Flashback Several Days Earlier**_

Beep, Beep, Beep

That's was all the auburn hair boy could hear as he laid there, eyes shut and completely immobile.

Beep, Beep, Beep

As his mind started to re focus inside his head, Hiccup wondered where that sound was coming from.

Beep, Beep, Beep

"Urh, can someone shut that noise off" he whispered with a hoarse voice since his throat was dry, mainly due to lack of fluids. With that in mind he wondered if he was even heard.

But as Hiccup listened on for the continuous beeping sound, it suddenly all went silent.

"_Request heard sir"_ came a familiar, yet annoying, voice that made Hiccup open his eyes up slowly, breaking the wielded up crust surrounding his eyelids as he took in his surroundings.

He was in his room, in his house 'how did I get here?' he wondered to himself, trying to move his body that groaned in protest so he could get a better look around.

Yep this was his room alright, from the posters of old sci-fi movies to his large bookcase to his desk littered with small models he invented over the years.

But as he looked around more he saw a couple of new things unfamiliar to his room.

The first was the several machines he was hooked up to through tubes and wires.

'Well that explains the beeping sound'

The other was very unfamiliar in his room.

This new thing was laying by the side of his bed, asleep in a chair.

It was a person, a person Hiccup could recognise straight away by the long single-braided hair.

'Astrid?'

'Why is she lying next to me? How long had she been there?' he thought to himself as he tried to get his head around this.

But then he remembered the computerized voice, the one that silenced the beeping sound.

And straight away he knew what voice that was.

"Toothless?" he said still with a hoarse voice, realising he needed a drink, he looked to his left to his bed side table and sure enough, there was an empty glass and a jug full of water on top of it.

Ignoring the protest in his arms, he slowly reached out for the jugs and cup and carefully pour himself a glass before taking several small sips before taking a big gulp.

After re-quenching his thirst, he cleared his throat before speaking again.

"Wh-what happened? How did I end up here?" he asked waiting for a response just as the holographic dragon of Toothless appeared at the foot of his bed.

"_Sir, you took out Alvin, but you lost all power to the arc reactor, you also sustained multiple fractures, including several cracked ribs, several broken bones to your left arm as well as dislocating your shoulder, not to mention the bruising around your neck and head. All this aside, it was a miracle you weren't permanently disfigured. Although that might make a vast improvement to you face sir"_

This earned a glare from Hiccup 'damn sarcastic talking toaster' he though to himself as Toothless carried on.

"_As for the reason you're here is once you collapsed, Your father and Miss Hofferson found you and dragged you to a safe area, but they knew without a working reactor, there was no stopping the shrapnel from reaching your heart. Lucky enough the one that Alvin stole was still working...ish but was enough to keep the magnet working long enough to get you medical help. But it came a price sir,we couldn't save your left leg"_

Wondering what he meant, Hiccup quickly pulled the sheets off him as he looked down to realise what he said.

"Toothless! I already lost my left leg" Hiccup said with an unamused tone in his voice as the holographic dragon simply smirked.

"_Made you look"_

Hiccup raised an eyebrow as he smirked "you've been planning that for a while haven't you?"

"_You've been out for a few days sir, and I kind of missed your witty humour"_

"You didn't seem to miss it while I was gone all those months"

"_Not entirely true sir, but seeing you in this state did worry me more"_

As Hiccup was taking all the information in, the blond hair was starting to move and groan as Astrid was waking up, wondering what the noise was about. She was about to hit whoever was making that noise until she looked straight into a pair of green eyes.

"Hiccup?" was all she could say as the said boy simple gave her his signature goofy grin.

"Well good morning sleeping beauty, I trust you slept well" Hiccup said in a light tone of voice as Astrid still looked on.

Suddenly Astrid landed a punch to the one remaining shoulder that wasn't damaged.

"Ow! Astrid what the..." was all Hiccup could saying before being cut off by a glaring Astrid point her index finger at him.

"That was for scaring me!"

Hiccup was in shock, he just woke up from pain only to have more pain.

"I-is this going to be a permanent thing? Cause I got to say..." again he was cut off as Astrid smacked her lips against his, stunning him once again, but in a good way in his opinion.

When their lips departed, both were feeling a little flushed but Hiccup was the one showing off a dumbfound grin.

"...I could get used to that"

This earned a giggle from Astrid, one he never heard from her before and one he hoped to hear again.

"Ahem"

Both teens turned around to the now opened bedroom door only to see a smiling Stoick, a amused Agent Coulson and a young black-haired woman, who looked about the same age as Hiccup and Astrid, she wasn't wearing a suit like Coulson, but was wearing a greyish-green under-shirt with long sleeves under a short light brown dress over darker brown pants and over her shirt was a tanned leather vest. What made her stand out more was her piercing green eyes that looked like she could get anyone to talk.

As she was watching them, Astrid somehow felt uneasy with her being close to her, or mainly it was her being near Hiccup? She didn't know.

"Did we catch you two at a bad time?"

This made the two teens blush making Stoick laugh before gesturing to Coulson and the black-haired woman.

"These two would like a word son, if that's alright with you"

Hiccup slowly nodded before being force to lay back down by Astrid with a look that told him she wanted him to rest.

Coulson walked further into the room until he reach the foot of the bed before smiling at him.

"That was some performance back there Haddock, despite your disadvantage"

This confused Hiccup until Coulson pointed to the glowing device in his chest.

"We knew you were using an underpowered reactor in a suit designed for high power usage, yet you still carried on no matter what"

Hiccup just smirked and brushed it off like it was no big deal "well it must be the Viking stubbornness inside of me"

Everyone, besides the black-haired woman, simply nodded in agreement before Coulson spoke again.

"Now back to the reason were here, we've come to inform you that we have seized anything that was related to Alvin Anderson, as well as plans he stole" with that he gestured the woman over to him, who Hiccup saw was holding a tube in one hand and a tablet in the other.

She handed the tube over to him, to which he opened it up revealing several pieces of paper shoved inside of it. Hiccup looked at them for a second before looking back at Coulson as he began to speak again.

"Stolen plans of your armour, we thought the rightful owner would like it back. However all tech that was in the building, including all data on his computers has been seized by the organisation for safe keepings. Can't have that stuff falling into the wrong hands"

Coulson then turned to the woman, who had been standing there quietly all this time.

"This is Junior-Probational Agent Heather Hill, she had been assigned to investigate the area you were found at back when you were kidnapped, she may have something that might interest you"

Hiccup, taking a closer look at the female agent, now that she was close enough, he realized, he had seen her before.

Or more to be precise,was described to him.

And then it hit him "wait a sec, you're that woman that the people at Peppy Grumps funeral home said that dropped off..."

This stop him from carrying on the conversation as his expression changed from surprised to sadness.

He remembered the phone call that he received a couple of days before the occurrence happened down at the docks.

Not the most pleasant of calls to have, especially since he was fending off several attacks from stray outcast.

One of which had a tank.

He looked up at Heather, who had kept her expression emotionless.

"Yes" she simply replied as she held out a piece of paper in front of Hiccup for him to take.

"Usually we don't deal with last will and testament's but this was a special case" Coulson cut in as Heather looked at him before turning back to Hiccup to speak to him again.

"It also states he left you as his next of kin, including all his worldly possession and anything else he had at Haddock Industries"

At this point Stoick walked towards his son, placing his large hand gently upon his shoulder, making Hiccup look up at him "that would include his workshop and garage son"

Hiccup could only stare as his father tells him this before nodding before looking back at the two agents, who by this point had moved to the door, ready to leave.

"We must take our leave, things to do, but we will be in touch again real soon" Coulson said before giving a salute followed by Heather, leaving Hiccup, Astrid and Stoick to ponder in their thoughts.

This was interrupted by a growl coming from Hiccup stomach that broke the tension, making everyone laugh.

"I guess spending all that time asleep builds up an appetite" Hiccup jokingly says.

"Aye son" Stoick laughed as he made his way to the door "I'll get some bacon and eggs on for us"

Hiccup smiled "thanks dad, we'll be down in a few minutes" with that Stoick smiled before departing out of the door, leaving the two teens to sit there in silence for a few minutes before Astrid broke the silence.

"So what you thinking about Hiccup?"

Hiccup thought about it for a moment before staring out of the window.

"I'm thinking it's time to give him a proper send off"

_**End of Flashback**_

**Hiccup**

"Greetings to everyone who turned up today to say our final farewell to Gregory 'Gobber' Belch" I started off as I looked around the room to everyone.

All the staff of Haddock Industries were here.

Several military men who I assume had some part in his life, after all he was in the army before he joined the company.

And even Several agents from that organization that has the awkward name that needs shortening.

Including agent Coulson but not Heather.

"Not only have we lost a fellow employee but, a mentor, a father figure, a brother, an uncle" I take a deep breath before carrying on "a friend"

Looking again around the room, every eye was on me, every one of them showing signs of respect in them as I carry on.

"I have the fortune and misfortune or being by Gobbers side till the very end of his life and I remember the lasts words he said to me 'a hero is someone which sacrifices for those in need'" a stray tear rolled down my cheek as I look around again "and I say that's what Gobber is, a hero!" I shout the last bit startling everyone in the room, including my father.

I raise my hand "to Gobber!"

Everyone else does the same, soon every single hand was up as one large voice echoed throughout the room "to Gobber!"

"May he be welcomed through the gates of Valhalla, like a true warrior deserves"

I turn to the lead everyone out of the building and into a large open area, where Gobbers body, wrapped out in cloth laid on top of a pile of neatly stacked wood, next to it was one lit torch.

I waited for everyone to gather around before speaking once again.

"As per his request, he is to be set aflame upon a pyre, as is tradition in his family" I gestured for my dad to come forward, surprising the overly large man as he makes his way towards me.

As he got closer, I gestured him to pick up the torch and nodded towards him.

Dad threw the flaming torch upon the pyre, setting it alight slowly as we and the others watched on as we watch the flames take Gobbers body to the next world.

In the end I smiled, I gave one of the most important people in my life a proper send off.

I close my eyes before whispering to myself.

"Thank you Gobber, for everything"

**The Next Day**

I was reading the daily newspaper while waiting for every journalist who arrived to get themselves comfortable.

Something caught my eye that made me grin, mainly the front cover story.

"Who is this Ironfury?" I said as I looked at Astrid who was still looking over my healing wounds, insisting I should have let myself take a bit more of a rest before talking to the press but I just shrugged it off. Ever since I awoke from the whole thing, by some miracle I might add.

Who knew that shock-wave would give some juice back to the reactor, enough for the magnet to do its job.

But still back to the newspaper, I show Astrid who gives me a raised eyebrow and a smirk "Ironfury? Really? That's cheesy even for you"

"What I think it sounds catchy" I replied as I raise my hands in the air as I let them move while I talk "'look out here comes the Ironfury' you gotta admit it is catchy" this earned me an eye roll from the blond bodyguard as agent Coulson walks in with the very newspaper in his hand.

"As long as you remember your story Mr Haddock, you were on a fishing trip with your father and girlfriend at the time of the incident" this earned a glare from Astrid saying that she's not my girlfriend.

Although I did see a slight blush at the mention of it.

Coulson shrugged it off as he carried on "anyway, Alvin was on a private jet at the time but due to some malfunction, his plane crashed leaving no survivors"

"Oh yeah way to keep to the truth to that" I said sarcastically earning a smack round the head from Astrid for it.

I roll my eyes as I look back to the agent "what about the three suits that fought around the public areas, surly someone's going to put something together?" I said as he only shook his head and smiled.

"Not to worry on that one either, we'll simply say three prototypes got loose before crashing and blowing up causing the power to go out" he replied before heading towards the door "now we'll be in touch in the future, good luck today"

"Yeah good luck to you too good luck with the Minister of Official and Obscene Nature" I said as he smiled back at me.

"Yeah we're shortening the name down to MOON" and with that he was gone but not before giving a few last words.

"Don't forget that letter!"

'Letter? Does he mean Gobber's letter?' I thought to myself as I wondered how he would know that.

I looked up to Astrid who was looking at where the agent was before I spoke "well what do you think?"

She just looked at me with an raised eyebrow in confusion as to what I meant.

"About giving this speech?"

Realizing what I meant she simply took a deep breath before wrapping her arms around my neck, causing me to blush.

"Whatever it says in your heart to do Hiccup"

Letting the words sink into my head, I smile as my dad walks through the large conference hall doors as he gestured for me to come through.

Taking one last breath, I slowly stand up, as Astrid comes to my left side, I would have been able to walk easily but the battle caused major damages to my prosthetic, so I couldn't function for the time being, leaving me to walk on my backup one which required a bit of help.

My dad stopped me before I entered. He looked at me with a smile.

"I was wrong son, we didn't need you to change, what this company needs is more of this" he said gesturing to me.

I gave him a smirk before replying back "you just gestured to all of me"

This made him laugh "yes I did son, now you show the world who Henry Horrendous Haddock really is" and with that he scooted me through the doors as I walk slowly up to the podium to address everyone.

"Thank you for being here on such short notice, now many will ask what happened recently near the dockside last week, well due to some technical malfunctions involving several prototypes..."

"Excuse me Mr Haddock but do you really expect us to believe that?" a young female journalist said cutting my rehearsed speech off, to which set off murmurs travelling throughout the room.

Well plan A out the window.

"Well you see the truth is..."

I look around the room as all wait patiently to carry on.

I then look down at the newspaper with the front page article's title right in front of me.

'Well here goes nothing'

"The truth is..."

I give a toothy grin as everyone listens in, microphones zoning in to get what I was about to say.

"I am the Iron Fury"

**The End**

**-Roll Credits-**

**-Co-writers-**

**Supersandman86**

**Rumbling Night Cutter**

**-Beta Reader-**

**Foxmorgorth**

**-Starring Voices-**

**Jay Baruchel as Henry 'Hiccup' Haddock**

**America Ferrera as Astrid Hofferson**

**Mark Hamill as Alvin 'The Treacherous' Anderson**

**Gerard Butler as Stephen 'Stoick the Vast' Haddock**

**Craig Ferguson as Gregory 'Gobber' Belch**

**Clark Gregg as Philip J. Coulson**

**Mae Whitman as Heather Hill**

**Paul Rugg as Savage**

**Christopher Mintz-Plasse as Fredrick 'Fishlegs' Ingerman**

**TJ Miller as Trevor 'Tuffnut' Thorston / Fred**

**Kristen Wiig as Rachel 'Ruffnut' Thorston**

**Jonah Hill as Stan 'Snotlout' Jorgenson**

**Ryan Potter as Hiro Hamada**

**Jamie Chung as Gogo**

**Genesis Rodriguez as Honey Lemon**

**Damon Wayans Jr as Wasabi **

**-Also Starring-**

**Paul Bettany as Toothless**

**Kerry Condon as Stormfly**

**Scott Adsit as Baymax**

**.**

**.**

**.**

**Okay okay I can't leave you guys hanging just like that, so like anything Marvel wise.**

**We leave you with the after credits scene or as I like to call...**

**Epilogue**

**Hiccup**

**Gobbers workshop**

I walk around the nearly empty, dark, very dusty room gathering my thoughts at whats occurred in the last year alone.

The whole kidnapping by the outcasts.

Losing my left leg to an explosion and pump full of shrapnel at the same time by my fathers own weapons.

Discovering my old mentor was alive all this time.

Building my first set of armour so we could escape.

Losing Gobber once again.

Being found by a surprisingly worried Astrid who actually kissed me, I'll remember that one till the day I die.

Getting back home, discovering my true potential.

Creating my new leg and next mark of armour.

Upgrading to my more recent one.

Fighting off outcasts.

Discovering that it was Alvin all this time.

Getting disowned by my father.

Losing my arc reactor, resulting in me using the one I originally designed in the cave.

Fighting off Alvin

All to now as I recently announced that I am the Ironfury.

All in all not bad for a Hiccup.

As I walked around the last thing that me and Gobber worked on before he was captured, an old nineteen eighty corvette coupe C three sports car.

I remembered him telling about when he first bought it, he was so proud to have it, even though it broke down a few years after he got it, but he was very stubborn, tinkering with it night and day, me helping him out when I could.

Good times.

But as I remembered about working here with Gobber, it made me realise something.

Something he gave me just before he died.

As I scrabble in my pocket where I usually kept it, I pull out a slightly creased and unopened envelope.

The one he gave me to open when the time was right.

Well after everything I've gone through, this seems like the right time for anything.

I carefully open up the envelope, revealing a letter.

As I start to read it, I realise this was no ordinary letter but something more.

_Gregory Belch A.K.A Agent Gobber_

_Specials Agent of_

_The Ministry of Official and Obscene Nature_

_(M.O.O.N)_

After looking carefully if there was anymore on the paper, only to find non, I take in all what was said on it.

Gobber was part of M.O.O.N?

"Agent Gobber always liked to shorten it down to moon, a habit our younger agents picked up, out of respect for him, we decided to change it" came an unfamiliar voice in the shadows.

I turn around to where the voice came from as a figure in a long white leather coat steps out from the shadows.

"Who the hell are you?" I simply said as he came closer to me.

"Agent Gobber was right about your... dramatic flare, 'I am Ironfury'? You think you're the only superhero in this world? Mr Haddock you just became part of a bigger universe, you just don't know it yet"

The figure smiled as his one remaining eye focuses upon me.

"The names Emanuel Nials A.K.A Manny, director of M.O.O.N, and I'm here to talk about the Guardian initiative"

**Samuel L Jackson as Emanuel 'Manny' Nials**

**And that's it ladies and gentlemen, we have come to the end of Ironfury, but don't be sad...this is only the beginning. remember to favorite and follow the other three writers. The next ironfury will be on rumbles page.**

**See you later.**

**Or as they say in the UK**

**Tarah!**


End file.
